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PREFACE. 


How EVER trifling, or inſignificant, a compoſi- 
tion may appear to the more ſuperior, and diſcerning, 
judgment of others, it muſt, in the opinion of the 
Author, have ſome claim, if not to merit, at leaſt te 
mediocrity, ere he would riſk it to a Public peruſal: 


Though many have written, as their prefatory ad- 


dreſſes avow, for the purpoſe of paſſing away a leiſure 


hour; in the irk ſome ſolitude of retirement; or for 


the mere amuſement of a particular circle of friends 


yet I believe very few have ſuffered theſe effuſions to 
paſs beyond that ſphere in which they were originally 
intended to move, unleſs ſanctioned by the approba- 


tion of ſome, on whoſe J judgment, or partiality, they 
were willing to rely. 


If have perverted the negative approbation of 4 
few good- natured friends, to whom I have ſhewn the 
following little pieces, into a full avowal of their merit, 
in that I have been deceived, by that nn. 
bias which every human being 2 obs © 


LY 


\ 


(vi) 

ject with which he is intimately connected: nor even 
in ſo doing have I ſtepped out of nature; for I believe 
an infatuated bard can be as much enamoured of the 
incoherent, and ſtumbling offspring of his brain, as 
the moſt fond, and indulgent parent can be of a N 
or miſhapen * 


B e eee e nord, 
Mould ingenuity diſcover any religious, or political 
opinions, I difclaim them, as far above my reach, 
and foreign from my intentions. In ſpeculation I am 
10 cafuiſt; in religion I am not a bigot; and in poli- 
tics! am not even a novice. 


4 


WIN 


Againſt one cenfure, ho wever, to which every 

writer, particularly of latter date, is ſubject, I am, 
| From the narrow limits of my reading, totally unqua- 
Vified to defend myfelf ; I mean the imputation of 
Pigiarifm. If 1 have in this tranſgreſſed, I moſt ſo- 
Jemnly declare it has proceeded from ignorance, and 
not intention; for proud as I ſhould be to adopt the 
ſenuments of men of genius as a rule of conduct, I 
® ſhould'deem myſelf a deſerter from the ſtandard of 
3 integrity, did I ſolicit the applauſe of the meaneſt oa 
pacities by obtruding on them the labour of another ; 


of 


| vi) | 
nor could I for a moment hope to eſcape detection, 
were I, under the flimſy tiſſue of my own inſignifi- 
cant array, to attempt paſſing them on the more in- 
telligent Where I have found myſelf a treſpaſſer, I 
have allowed the obligation. | 


That there are many faults, and few, if any, per- 
fections, I am ready to confeſs, © Why then,” it 
will be aſked, © commit them to the public?“ 
Becauſe, from the reception of the few which have 
appeared, ] have reaſon to believe that ſome may be 
amuſed, but none can be offended. 


ERRAT A 


Page 11, line io, for convin'd read convinc'd.—p. 22, title, 
Philantrophic r. Philanthropic—p. 27, J. 4, after All r. thoſe— 
p. 27, I. 9, eredunt r. credunt—p. 60, I. 9, note, chiriping r. 
chirping—p. 67, J. 9, Laſt r. Loſt—p. 79, J. 12, Cybile r. 
Cy bele—5. 81, quotation, ſumna proſcul r. ſumma procul—p. 81, . 
4, truſh, 7. thruſn—. 88, J. 19, they r. thy—p. 91, J. 21, 
ſepter'd r. ſcepter'd—p. 108, J. 19, effuſſons r. effuſions.—p. 114, 
J. 6, Etruſeo r. Etruſco—p, 121, J. 1, quamisr. quamvis=p, 134, 
J. 4, chace r. chaſe—p. 148, clewings r. clewlines—p. 173, J. 1, 
note, Councellors r. Counſcllors—p. 174, title; Councellor r, 


Counſellor. 5 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


Prologues precede a piece in mournſul verſe, 
As Undertakers walk before an herſe. 
Mvuzeny, 


N Aur, ye, to whom theſe preſents come, - 
Take note that Ned has gone to roam 
In the wild regions of Apollo, 
And dares among the Muſes hollow. 
No more in ſober ſenſe you'll find him, 
But pelting with a Muſe behind him, 
Deſpiſing ev'ry earthly ſteed, 
On, Pegaſus three quarter ſpeed | 
Slap daſh thro' thick and thin he flew, 
With laural crown and bays in view. 


His brain on rhymes was always gadding, 
And all his faculties went madding. 
On claſſic ground he conſtant ſtood, 


Anne 


( 2) 
If with a friend he chance'd to ſup, 
He'd bid fair Hebe fetch the cup; 
Talk but of wine, and he anon 
Calls for a glaſs of Helicon ; 
Treats punch, his fav'rite, with diſdain ; 
And nought can quaff but Hippocrene : 
Till drunk with theſe poetic ſtreams 


His mind on fancy's pillow dreams, 


Now on heroics he would climb, 
To ſing of France“ in ſtrains ſublime : 
Then cant'ring on ſwift-fodted rhymes, 
Shews how folks liv'd in former times. 
Wou'd fain indite in mournful lays 
The matchleſs worth of Mrs. f Hayes; 

But ceaſe my pen ! the ſportive Muſe 
No more her wonted ſtrain purſues: 2 
She drops the harp, and droops het head, 
That ſuch ſhou'd number with the dead. 


Whilſt thus he frolic'd raving mad, 
His friends, for ſome the felluw had, 


All trove to check his truant brain, 


And bring him to his wits again. 


See Anarchic Reform, + Paſt 2nd Preſent, 1 Elegy on het; 
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Quoth one, ** my honeſt fellow Ned, 
% What brought theſe tantrums in your head? 


« You ne'er before took ſuch a whim, 


* 
* 
o 


« Avaſt my lad! your veſſel trim, 2 2 
« Nor let your ſkiff, with crazy fail, 

Prive down before the public gale. 

« Or, in plain Engliſh, give up rhyme, 

“ Birds ſeldom ſing beyond their prime. 

« If you proceed you'll over reach, 

* 'Tis hard to teach old dogs to fetch,” . 


Another ſays, © my worthy friend 
To what can all theſe whimſies tend F. | | - 


Then do this ſcribbling rage give o err,ü 


** And be as you were wont before 8 8 

* A plain good fellow who cou'd laugh . 
„At other's jokes; or take a quaff | oo : 

& Of home-brew'd ale, or punch quite plain, „ 


Rut never dreamt of Hippoerene; 
+ Cou'd paſs whole nights till ſwallows clack, - 
“% With Power the piper at your back; 
Or with your +Cannon make a noiſe, 
* And muſter all the blackguard boys, 
* A famous piper of whom he was very fond, 


+ He was fond of ſhooting at a mark with a ſwivel, at which he 
ſpent a great deal of time, 
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To whoop and hollow in your ears, 
And waft your folly by their cheers. 
Depend my boy ſuch freaks as theſe, | 
E'en practiſed in your former days, 
Will damn you, tho? your lines ſhou'd cope, 
With Gay, with Addiſon, or Pope.” 


Some join their knowing heads together, 
And ſtraight pronounce him light as feather, 
wal of poet he ! a cap and bell 
% Wou'd ſuit his genius full as well; 

He may write ballads for a ſhow-man, 


Or riddles for ſome filly woman; 


cc 
cc 


% Or with a country pedant's aid, 


© Make an enigma or charade ; 
Lug down the goddefles and gods, 
To couple them with ends and odds 


« Of ſhrubs and fiſh, or ſome ſuch ſtuff, 


cc 


In Katty Finn“ to cut a puff; | F 
But if he ventures one ſtep further, 
„T will ſurely be poetic murder.” 


Old ſquare- toes next to ſhew his breeding, 
Tho diſcount comprehends his reading, 


® The Leinſter Journal, in which ſome Enigmas appeared, 
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Wich ſolemn ſhrug and phraſes trite, 
Proclaims poor Ned a bedlamite, 


« What ſignify his paltry rhymes, 


& Tn theſe hard griping purſy times; 


+ Had he but juſt employed his pen, 

4 To riſe per cent from ſix to ten, 

« For more true genius he would paſs 

+ Than all the ſwindlers of Parnaſs: | 
© Reſpect at change he might command, 
“% By bill at ſight, or note of hand; 

* But while he draws upon Apollo, 

«© Duns muſt his foot-ſteps cloſely follow 
* I never knew his godſhip lend 

One ſhilling to an hungry friend; 

Nor will the muſe, tho? you careſs her, 


Rub out one ſcore from off your drefſer.”? 


Whilſt thus 5 ſpoke their minds ſincere, 
And others libel'd with a ſneer ; 


He, till regardleſs of advice, 


Went bouncing from them in a trice; 
Once more to mount the bifork'd hill, 
And at the fountain take his fill, 

At home at night ſuch noiſe wou'd keep, 


That not a wink his wife cou'd ſleep 


3 
For &er ſhe well began to doze, 
He'd ſmartly twitch her by the noſe. | 
„% Z——ds light the match! I've hit a thought 
* With ev'ry flower of fancy fraught , 
But there alas! again ' tis fled, : 
I might as well rouſe up the dead ; 


cc 


You'd ſleep, tho all the tuneful nine 
Wou'd garlands round your temples twine.“ 


| Then ſoon as Sol expands his rays, 

| He penſive o'er the meadows ſtrays ; 

Or ſaunters thro? the ſhady grove, 

As ſwains are wont when croſs'd in love, 
Reflecting on that dreadful ſtrife, 
Attendant on a poet's life, 

Whoſe name hangs wav'ring in ſuſpenſe 


Twixt doggerel and excellence. 


Now prais'd for lines he never ſaw, 
Then as a bug-bear held in awe, 
Oblig'd to hear what others writ, 
Call'd the dull effort of his wit 

Or if he writes an harmleſs ſonnet 
Muſt hear an hundred comments on it; 


Each period pointed to ſome end, 
To hit the foibles of a friend, 


5 
If round the town a lampoon rings, 
Or love-fick boy his paſſion ſings; 


His lines ſarcaſtic all diſcover, 


Or ſet him down the blub'ring lover. 


Whilſt thus in doubt what ſtep to take, 
A certain friend, in pity's ſake, - 
Who knew the cauſe of all his evil, 
Addreſs'd him thus with accents civil ;— 
„ Whilſt thus you ſkulk behind the ſcreen, 
© Your merit's hid and foibles ſeen, 
For one who gets a ſcribbling name, 
© Ofev'ry libel bears the blame: 
«© Then plead at once your innocence, 
* Avowal is your beſt defence; 
Bring all your deeds to public view, 
% Tho' many faults, yet ſome are new; 
4 Then will you ſtand the brunt alone, 
* And cloak no blunders but your own. 
Nor bluſh if many ſhould *unite 
4 To bring the bantling into light; 


For one who makes a firſt eſſay 


© May call on friends to ſhzw the way: 


© To publiſh by Subſcription, 


3 
& Nor heed the ſhafts by affluence ſped, 
* 'They jeſt at ſcars who never bled.” 


So far the hint, "twas juſt in kind, 
Well ſuited to a willing mind ; 
If right or wrong, unjuſt or true, 


Muft only now be judg'd by you. 
l s 


1 
REFLECTIONS 


On the Ruins of a Country School Hout. 


Inn loquimur, fugerit invida 
las Hon. 


E'en while we ſpeak, the ſtream of Time 
Rolls rapidly away. 


Ha. pleaſing ſpot! the ſcene of former joys, 
Where free from buſtle, and the city's noiſe, 
The infant mind was train'd in virtue's way, 


Unaw'd by threats or ſtern correction's ſway. 


Tho! diſtant far the ſcenes my heart once knew, 
Still fleeting fancy, brings them to my view 
Once more befits, as muſing here I ſtand, 

The childiſh play-thing to my ready hand ; 

I ſee the tops in circling orbits roll, 

And balls ſwift bounding reach the deſtin'd goal 
The tow'ring kite on well-poiz'd pinions foar, 
The Boy loud ſobbing that his bird's no more, 
With heart-felt joy I view that happy ſpot, 
Where mimig heroes Troy's old battles fought ; 
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Where doughty kings their wooden ſceptres ſway'd, 
Whom ſelf· made ſubjects willingly obey'd. 
Thrice happy ſpace ! that nought cou'd e' er annoy, 
Save the ambition of the fineſt toy. 
But oh! how idly pants the throbbing ſoul, 


To fly theſe joys, impatient of control, 

To range too ſoon on pleaſures ſlipp'ry ſhore, 

Ere half the buſineſs of the child is o'er, 

There vacant ſport the precious time away 

In all the wanton faſhions of the day. 

Unwary youth take not this truth amiſs, 

That ſpring well foſter'd crowns your winter's bliſs. 


That ſeaſon paſt, vain is the toil to find 
One fleeting moment which you left behind; 
Tho' late repentance, till twill never fail, 
*Tis one who feels it—ſighing tells the tale 


That houfe alas! where once contentment reign'd, 
And nought but harmony admittance gain d, 
Now hangs a ruin, ſcarce a peaſant's ſhed; 

It's former *maſter number'd with the dead: 
He's gone ! no more to lead his infant train, 
With care parental Ser the verdant plain; 
No more penignly join the children's play, 
Obey'd himſelf, no more 1n turn . 


Dey, B. Aldwell, late of Tipperary; 


(3 
Oft have I ſeen him when the taſk was o'er, 
Inſtruct his pupils in gymnaſtic lore ; 
Pleas'd with each gambol of the prat'ling race, 
His mind, unbending, with their ſports kept pace. 
As firm in virtue, as averſe from vice, 
His heart attun'd to every feeling nice. 
When Cer reluctantly the rod he ply'd, 
His tender heart wou'd half the pain divide ; 
Nay more!] the culprit's ſelf cou'd ſcarce complain, 
Convinc'd his welfare was the only aim. 
As when a ſurgeon probes a rank ling wound, 
The patient murmurs with a grateful ſound, 


Tho? cold his corſe, his virtues reſt behind, 
At leaſt they'll bloom for ever in my mind, 


( 12 ) 


HINTS ON MATRIMONY, 
Tg a Friend, 


Felices ter & amplius 
Duos irrupta tenet copula 
| Hos. 


Thrice happy they, and more than thrice, 
Whom Paſſion, free from ſtrife or vice, 
To chaſte endearments guides: 
mern, 


| Laer Gop's juſt law, direct your future fate, 


To change the ſingle for the wedded ſtate; 


Fry the bleſt converſe of a virtuous wife, 


And blend a moral with a ſocial life. 


Vet ponder well, reflection be thy friend, 
On this one ſtep your future bleſſings pend. 
If chequer'd plumes her precious time employ, 
Or on her breaſt proud fits the ſparkling toy; 
E ſelf-love only her light boſom ſways, 
Which heaves with tranſports if but foplings praiſe , 
the loud laugh your weari'd ear aſtounds, 
Or ceaſeleſs thunder from her lips reſounds ; 
H prone to rove ſhe ſpurns at all control, 
Her eyes the emblems of a tainted ſoul ; 
Tho bright her charms as the bright god of day, 
Quick turn your footſteps from her paths away ; 
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Nor let thy ſoul, by falſe allurements won, 
On Siren rocks in fond deluſion run. 


But when a heart of ſofter mould you find, 
With gentle manners, to fine feelings join'd ; 
A mind accompliſh'd, with a pleafing air, 
Let her the comforts of thy houſehold ſhare. 
She'll prove thy friend thro? all the ſtorms of life, 
A fond companion=—and a loving wife. 
Oh! bleſs kind heav'n that cou'd ſuch joys impatt, - 
And let thy love endear thee to her heart; 
And when thy wife, be thou reſpectful fill, 
That all thy houſe may yield them to her will. 
Check not her wiſhes, but with tender care, 
Who feels thy ſorrows ſhou'd thy pleaſures ſhare, 
Reprove her faults, by ſoothing—not command 
Nor force obedience with an iron hand ; 
Let her chaſte breaſt thy ſecrets all receive, 
A friend reſpected never will deceive, 
Think on the pangs ſhe for your children bore, 
And drive the leering harlot from your door. 
When thro? her blood diforders waſtful rage, 
Let fond attentions all her griefs aſſuage z 
Kind looks will more her drooping ſpirits prop; 


Than all the balmy ſirups of the ſhop. 


Yield to the weakneſs of her ſofter frame, - 
Nor chide her foibles, when you own the ſume, 


( 14 ) 
The XX. ODE I. BOOK OF HORACE, 
Imitated. To a Friend. 


Dear Tom accept my humble juice, 
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And with it my good will, 
The beſt that Ramſey can produce 
From barley and his {til}, 
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Cork'd in my jar that joyful day, 


When echo ſhook your ſhore, 
And John,“ by edict, ope'd the way 


To pals Suir's river o'er, 
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I know you quaff rich Bourdeaux wine, 
None ſuch my bins afford; 

Let mirth and whiſkey punch combine 
To grace my frugal board, 


1 Vile potabis modicis Sabinum 
-—  Canthatis, | 


2 . « . . « Graca quod ego ip ſe tefta 
Conditum lewi, datus in theatro | 
Cum tibi plauſus, 


3 Care Mæcenas eques ; ut paterni 
' Fluminis ripe, ſimul & jocoſa = 
Redderit laudes tibi Vaticani 
Montis imago 


4 Cecubum, & prelo domitam Calens 
Tu bibes uvam, Mea nec Falernæ 
Temperet wites, neque Formiani 


Pocula colles, 


Sir John Newport, chairman of the Waterford bridge committee, 
gdvertiſed that, the bridge would be open on the Queens birth day, 


1 ( 
1 AN INVITATION 
1 © 6 
þ MISS RYAN, 
3 In the Name of M. O. D. and the Author; 
x SCARRON, as Goldſmith tells the tale, 
When his own cheer was wont to fail; 
Wou'd ſend a card to ev'ry friend, 
At four his Levee to attend, 
Each gueſt, as ſuited his own taſte, 
Wou'd bring a diſh to crown the feaſt, 
The garniſh far excell'd the meat, 
The ſauce from fancy's ſweet retreat 
Some brought the ſong and merry glee, 
And ſome the ſocial repartee ; 
Good-humour took the foremoſt place ; 
And ſtingleſs jeſt pronounc'd the grace, 
Thus from an het'rogeneous crew, 
The banquet to perfection grew; 
Thoꝰ poor at preſent is our ſtore; $9 
One ſingle diſh, we give no more: 


* 
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And one, if we but judge aright, 
When mirth and harmony unite, 
Is full as good as if the board 
Was ſerv'd from rich Lucuilus hoard. 

If you will come and grace the top, 

Tho! it were but a mutton chop; 

Our humble board with mirth you'll crown, 
And Scarron's feaſt will be run down; 
The ſong, the joke, and repartee, 
Combin'd with grace, will flow from thee, 
Then come, and we will both be happy, 


Whilſt nectar like we'll quaff our nappy. 


EH O ky 
o R, 


View of a Spunging Houſe.* 


Ah! little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom pleaſure, pow'r, and «fluence ſurround; 


How many pine in want, and dungeon's gloom ; 
Shut fiom the common air, and common uſe 


Of their own limbs. 
T i0MP50N. 


H ARD is his lot whom fate ordains to crouch, 
And ſtartling bow to the rude bailiff's touch; 
Not more Urganda, from proud Merlin's wand, 
Than, ſhrinks, the debtor from the catchpoll's hand, -* 
With trembling ſteps he haſtes, relief to find, ' | 
Amongſt the refuſe of debas'd mankind, | 


His conſcience tells him, as he moves along, 
That he's the jeſt of all the coming-throng ; 
Whilſt buſy fancy, ſelf-tormenting fiend l, 

Suggeſts ſuſ picion from the crowd behind. 


An houſe to which debtors are taken when arreſted ; theſe houſes, 
where the moſt oppreſſive and wanton exactions are practiſed, are 
moſtly kept by the bailiffs, in the names of other perſons. 

B 


— 
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Quick on the hinge the ſteel-rib'd wicket ſounds; 
And quicker til] the ſpring repulſive bounds, 
Now cloſe ſecur'd where vain he hop'd redreſs, 
Ills heap'd on ills but add to his diſtreſs 
The filthy Janus cracks the priſon jeſt, 
Whilſt jokes inſulting greet the welcome gueſt, 
No muſe I'll call to paint this ſink of woe, 


But ſummon Pluto from the ſhades below, 


Here, bending age, juſt verging to the grave, 
His hoary locks the jeſt of ev'ry knave, 
Lies cloſe intomb'd, &er yet his parting breath 
Has found his requiem in the arrns of death. 
Thro' three ſcore years his conqu'ring arms he bore,® 
From chilling regions to the eaſtern ſhore ; 


His youth exhauſted to advantage theſe, 


| Who now immure him in his helpleſs days, 


# The paſtor grave torn from the holy ſhrine, 
Muſt to the touch his hallow'd bones reſign, 
The wary caitiff beg'd with mimic grief, 
And graſp'd the hand which miniſter'd relief. 


* There has been an inſtance of an officer, who ſerved a certain 


| company ſor 60 yeais, been thrown by them, 15 zol. into prifog 
2 where he dien in exueme want. 
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In vain he pleads long years of pious care, SP 
His early viſits, and his evening pray'r ; 

Theſe but afford the ruffian further room 

To mock his Gop that leaves him to his doom, 

A dark'ning miſt o'ercaſts his languid eye, 

"Till rous'd by tumult and afflictions cry, 

Hie ſtarts amaz'd to find the change between 

His joys domeſtic, and this helliſh ſcene. 
Where ſmil'd his daughter, ſimple in her-charms, 
Here ſports an harlot in a catchpoll's arms; 
Where his fond ſon oft pleas'd with childiſh art, 
The harden'd tapſter plays the ruffian's part, 
Juſt ſhews the cup his ſorrows bade to flow, 
Quaffs the full draught, and revels in his woe.“ 


| Here pines the merchant, by whoſe labours ſmile 
The various products of each diſtant iſle, 

Whoſe bark has ſwept the globe's vaſt orbit round, 
From ſwampy Borneo to the frozen Sound; 

Nor ought-cou'd check his boldly venting prow, 
Or ſcorching tropic, or cold arctic ſnow ; 

Till raging billows o'er the top-maſt low'r, 


And cruſh his fortunes in one luckleſs hour. 


I] have been aſſured by a gentleman, that he was preſeat when a 
poor old clergyman, confined for 101. ſent, from one of theſe houſes, 
for a pot of beer at the extravagant price of eight pence, the fellow 
on his return drank ** his honor's health,” and ſwallowed every drop, 
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His traffic ſtop'd unfeeling duns affail, 
And clam'ring hunt him to the murky Jail; 
But flati'ring hope a while detains him here, 
To try his friends, himſelf a friend ſincere. 
Deluſive hope ! “ the greaſy herd ſweeps by,” 


Nor heeds the poor and broken bankruprs ſigh.” 
Fictitious bars* ſome paltry pretext lend, 


The backney'd tales of every ſan-ſhine friend. 
The ſtagnant trade is felt by all the train 

Whoſe labours proſper'd by the merchant's gain 
Of every trade ſome woe-worn ſon is here 


To claim the tribute of a pitying tear. 


Half-clad mechanics, thro! whoſe palſy'd framcs 
The lazy blood in flow progreſſion ſtreams: 
Contracted, ſome, by fires deſtructive glow, 
Where iron melts beneath the hammer's blow, 

Or copper rolls in floods of liquid fire, 


Whoſe noxious vehoure thro! each pore tranſpire ; 


Some doom'd to drnege, far from the face of day, 


Where damps cet rage with deadly ſway 3 z 
The toiling bind who dreſt the unfruitful ground, 
Till ſwelling harveſt roſe luxuriant round; 


One has made an advantageous purchaſe, and would loſe the 
benefit of his bargain if the money was not immediately paid —An- 
other has made a promiſe to his wite never to go bail for any man. 

- A thitd is tied down by his pariner, &c. &c. &c, 


1 

All languiſh here, their“ occupations o'er,” 
Whilſt former comforts but aMic them more. 

Pale fallow looks, and erippl'd jhiats proclaim 

The place from whence each toil-worn artiſt came, 


Long lince the *bard, whoſe heart each paſſion knew, 


Sincere in friendſhip, and to freedom true, 

Felt every pang that rends the human breaſt, 

And mourn'd for others, tho' himſelf diſtreſt, 
Hath urg'd the patriot, with his“ weeding hand,” 
To chaſe this bondage from our free-born land. 


Onet ſtep advanꝰ d, diffuſe an equal ſhare, 
Nor t dogs and vermin be your chiefeſt care, 


* Thompſon, + The inſolvency act. 


+ An ac; for the protection of dogs, and for the preſervation of foxesz 
5 hares, partridge, larks, &. &. &. "CY 
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THE PHILANTROPHIC FAMIL Y-: 


o *, 


Modern Toleration. 


* 


WerrTTEN ix THE YBAR 1792. 


Who wou'd not at a crowded ſhow 
Stand high himſelf, keep others low ? 
I love my friend as well as you, 
But why ſhould he obſtrut my view? 


To all my foes dear fortune ſend 
Thy gifts, but never to my friend: 
I tamely can endure the firſt ; 
i8 But this with envy makes me burſt; | 

Swirr. 


Tung breakcat laid, and miſſes waiting 

| Till papa comes, muſt needs be prating, 

1 Of Tippoo Sultan and the eaſt, 

| Nuſſia's great empreſs and the reſt ; 

How Pitt a mighty project found 

To bring them muffs from Nootka Sound®, 
When in the father ſolemn walks, 

And round the room thrice hems, and ſtalks ; 


* The fur trade was at this time diſputed; 


« Our pity ſurely they may claim, 


e Tho' different ways I deem my friend; 


E 44 


Then to the morning taſk proceeds, 


And from Magee“ this paſſage reads— 


This day was mov'd, by Wilberforce, 
* A bill} wp ſtop that intercourſe 

„ Twixt Aſric's native ſons, and thoſe 
Who ev'ry law of Gop oppoſe, 

Who wealth thro' ev'ry vice explore, 

And ſweets extract from human gore 

Can ev'ry woe unmov'd deride, 

„When luxury is gratify'd,” 

Thus far he read, his chin he ſtrok'd, \ 


And then ſweet glemency invok'd, TP. 


% What laws or human, or divine 
Can this proſcription now define, * 


tid When freedom, and her ſiſter ſcience, 


“ To tyranny loud bid defiance? 
* If led by ignorance, they ſtray 
% From holy writ's unerring way, 


And love and pity are the ſame; | 


&« For him, who points to the ſame end, 


OY 


hy Proprietor of the Evenin g Poſt, 


For the abolition of the ſlave trade, brought into the Britiſh Hou 1 þ 
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t“ Nor wou'd preſume to hold the rod 
% Oer theſe ordain'd by mighty Gop. 
* If ever I ſhould legiſlate, 
Or in the ſenate gain a ſeat, 


* I now moſt ſolemnly proteſt, 

Neo ſect on earth ſhall be oppreſs'd, 
% For all makind I wou'd ſet free, 

* As Gop ordain'd that all ſhou'd be.?“ 


Miſs fetch'd a ſigh, and hove her breaſt, 
And thus her ſympathy expreſt, — 
&* How can theſe wretches mercy find, 
„Who thus torment their fellow kind? 
“ What tho' unlike in ſkin, and features, 
« Yet ſtill they are our fellow creatures. 
„ Tho' plac'd beneath the torrid zone, 
* That country ſurely is their own 
And ne who guides the fiery ball, 
With equal freedom ſhines on all; 
«© Where ſcorching rays eternal glow ]-; 
« And Greenland's ever chilling ſnow. | 
© If yet untutor'd they purſue 
« What long tradition held to view. 
we Let us the cauſe, to HIM, reſign, 
* Who rules o'er all with pow'r divine; 
* Who can with his all- piercing ken, 
dee thro' the inmoſt ſouls of men; 


( 2s ) 
« And we, who tread a righteous way; 
% Entreat for thoſe we think aſtray.” 


The next broke ſilence with a ſigh, 
The tear ſtood quiv'ring in her eye, 
Exclaim'd ſhe had a project found, 
Which theſe barbarians wou'd confound, 
e know that tea comes from the eaſt, 

* And ſugar ſurely from the weſt ; 
Then do I pray, no ſugar take ye, 

« *Twill fave the poor blacks in Jamaica. 
As for myſelf, I here declare, 
“Humanity ſhall be my care, 

„ Thro' ev'ry ſtage of life's ſhort ſpan, | 
* To caſe affliction where I can; | 
II therefore vow that from this day, 

&« FIl ne'er uſe ſugar with my tea; 

All tarts, all ſweet- meats and plum- cake, 
<<. ] here reſign for mercy's ſake.” 


The third, with pity in her eyes, 
Said, © providence all good and wiſe, 
© Ordain'd that all admitted be 
* To that ſweet ſhrine of liberty, 
* Where no diſtinction ſhou'd be found, 
* But love with harmony be crown'd, 


| F 
« Why then ſhou'd men, by lucre led, 

e Tear the poor negro from his bed; 
To hurl him thence to diſtant ſkies, 

© Regardleſs of his partner's cries, | 

t Far from the ſmiles and fond embrace 
Of all his dear, tho' ſun-burnt race? 

_ & Methinks I hear his wife complain, 

« Cloſe by the far-dividing main; 

And ſec her eager eyes purſue 

The bark ſwift-parting from her view.“ 
Here nature touch'd, ſhe ſigh'd apace, 
And tears bedew'd her pretty face. 

The father ſmil'd, approv'd the cauſe, 
The room re-echo'd with applauſe, 


In breaſts like theſe, who cou'd ſuppoſi 
That ought but harmony'd repoſe? 

| Or that proſcription, monſter fell! 

Cou'd in ſuch gentle boſofns dwell ? 


But bigotry, with envy join'd, 


Muſt ſtill contaminate the mind, 

. | Whoſe baneful influence long hath been 
The cauſe of many a bloody ſcene; 
Where zealots arm'd with fire and Ford, 


a Wou'd propagate Gop's holy word, 


All who from 
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6 
In frantic minds 'rwas orthodox, 


From biſhop Gardiner to John Knox, 
With fire and fagot to invade 


their forms recede. 


MN 
# i, 


But now attend while I diſplay, 
The horrors of the preſent day. 


2 A deadly feud of a long ſtanding, : 


Still wildly rages our own land in, 
Twixt parties, both to zeal pretenders, 


Call'd peep-o'day-boys and defenders; 


3 The vulgar range on either ſide, 


Their neighbours worſhip to deride, 
And then each boldly ſwears, that none 


Can find ſalvation, but their own, 


4 At firſt no blood was found to flow, 


*T was bick'ring all, but not a blow 


IMITATION $ 


1 6-94 - = = - Accipe noflro 
Dira quod exemplum feritas produxerit ev. 
| JuvenaAL, 


2 Inter finitimos wetus atque antiqua fimultas, 
Ardet adhuc, Omboas & Tentyra. 


—ä——E ß — — = - Summus utringus 
Inde furor vulgo, quod Numina vicinorum 
Odit uterg z locus; cum ſolos credat habenda# 
Eſſe Deos, quos ipſe colit. 


Ludere ſe eredunt ipſi tamen, & pueriles 
Exercere acigs, quod nulla cadaver calctnly 
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( 28 ) 
F But when the parties ſtronger grew, 
To deadly wounds they inſtant flew. 
Thus is religion made a cloak, 
When ſtern proſcription aims a ſtroke. 
6 Tis time digreſſion now ſhou'd ceaſe, 2 
And things reſume their former place. 


Here envy in each boſom roſe, 
Which turn'd their neighbours into foes. 
The father reading from the Star* 
That Langriſhe+ had propoſed « bar 
To penal laws, which long diſtreſt, 
And full three millions had oppreſt, 
Like Garrick's tdrugger dropt the paper, 
And round the room began to caper ;— 
< What! grant the papiſts equal laws, 
And blaſt for ever our juſt cauſe ; 
<. Reſign that right by heav'n aſſtgn'd 
E. To lord it over all mankind, 
Who dare proclaim their tenets true, 
©. Or other ways from ours purſue ? 
Z Subj _ . 5 SO 
Audet, & infeſiis pugnam Werren ſagitiia. 
6 H dixerticulo repetatus fabula, 


A news-pa 


Who, w__ in the bill tor the repeal of ho 've popery * 
5 10 N in the Alchymiſt. 


( 29 ) 
& Sure ev'ry friend to church and ſtate, 
«+ Shou'd join this project to defeat, 
“ Ply their own members with diſpatches,® 
“To keep theſe raſcals under hatches : 
If once their freedom they recover, 
*. Aſcendency will then be over; 
e As ſoldiers ſpruce you'll ſee them ſtrutting, 
And in the revenue get footing; | 
* Upon grand juries taxes rate, 
Or at elections loudly prate, 
4 { love my friend, but yet my wiſh is 
* To keep at home the loaves and fiſhes, t“ 


Miſs ſaid, © papa it cannot be 
That ever papiſts ſhould be free, 
* To vote like you at an election, 
And give a candidate protection: 
No more he'd come with cap in hand, 
% And ſolely be at your command 
* He'd be to papiſts juſt as civil; 
e I'd rather ſee them to the devil. 


1 the grand | juries in many counties detteed gab _ repeal 
and were loud for petitioning parliament. 


SO « Take the laws and their execution into one view, a thi 

ate of che caſe is ſo true, that they actually do not ſeem to 

- _ at the religion, as at the property that is foung ih it," 
Younc's Tow in N 
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6 I might be ſtuck at our next ball, 
Like Friday Bob, againſt the wall. 
e Why ſhou'd they freedom ever hope, 
Who pay obedience to the pope ? 


* Beſides fam'd Luther they renounce, _ Rs 
And ſtick to Peter's tags and flounce,” + 


The next exclaim'd, nay, almoſt curſt, 


That intermarriage was the worft. 

No more the enſign, ſpruce and gay, 
Will condeſcend to evening tea: 

4 No more extol us for our heauty, 
And ſwear his ſouls © all love and duty,” 
© When equal charms he then may find 
= Among theſe, vileſt of their kind” 


„What! equal charms,” retorts the third, 
A pretty thought upon my word, 
To put us on a par with thoſe 
% Whore led completely by the noſe. 
$ For I have heard my grandam ſay, 
That papiſts all were ledaftray + 
e By an old ſtrumpet they adore, 
- « Y*clept by her the ſcarlet We, 


Des Young Leal —it is a lang phraſe for wanting a partner at an 
Aſſembly. | | 


oe the account of Peter's ſhoulder knots,—Tale of a Tub, 


5 | 
t Who keeps thein all in leading ftrings, 
* As cloſe as miſs keeps baby-things. 
And grandum had it from aunt Tabby; 
„% And Tabby heard it when a baby, 
“ From John the clerk, who, tis confeſt, 
Ne er fib'd in earneſt, or in jeſt: 
* And John the clerk, hath built his text on 
“% A ſtory told by Tom the ſexton; 
And Tom cow'd ſwear the thing was true; 
„ Becauſe he once read on a pew, 
e Of a great bull, with heads full ſeven, 
+ That eat ſlim-cakes unmix'd with leaven; 
* Which muſt our bakers much alarm, | 
* Who knead their queen-cakes all with barn, 
© What marry ſuch! wedlock farewell! 
d rather much lead apes in hell.” 


Young maſter, who paid due attention 
To this true orthodox convention, 
Said © he had once found in a book; 
« That this ſame pope had a large hook; 
„Which kept his flock as much at bay, 
As rods keep naughty boys from play 
| & That if you dare his will oppoſe, 
He ſtraight wou'd kick you in the noſe 8 
* Kiſſing tho pope's tag, 


0 


6 
“% And if a boy from ſchool ſtole out, 


„ Or 'mongſt the ſervants made a rout ; 

« Or if he got but half-ſeas over, 

« This rogue wou'd all his pranks diſcover.* 
From ſuch,” he cry'd, * good Lord defend us! 
And brave P.. Du Hong befriend us.“ 


The father chuck1'd at his breeding, 
And much extol'd his faith and reading; 
Declar'd he had read in the bible, 
That ſome ſhou'd hew for thoſe who idle; 
And tho! not mark'd for turks or atheiſts, 
He plainly ſaw it meant the papiſts. 
This precept paſs'd, not one diſſented, 
But all were heartily contented. 


2 Confeſſion. 
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BUN MAEHON, A COUNTRY BATHINO-PLAcR. 


] N ancient Greece, when acting firſt began, 
A cart the ſtage, and ſimple was the plan 

No falling tear bedew'd the actors face, 
His tale adapted to the time, and place, | 


So I this night, with humble def'rence, ſtand 
To pleaſe the audience of Bunmahon's ſtrand. 
You'll ſay, © you've ſeen Pope harrow up the ſoul, 
And ranting Holman quaff the deadly bowl; 
5 Pathetic Barry mourn fair Juliet's fall, 

«© And vengeful Zanga ſhake Alonzo's hall; 


6 Seen ſtage-ſtruck Vapid in a mighty rage, 


* When play'd by 2. Dublin ſtage.” 
'Tis granted all; but gt the diff'rence lies, 


Between what cities, and the cot ſupplies, 


— 
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| | ( 34 ) 
You who've quaff d wine which mighty Jove might cheer, 
Are here content with Drohan's* muddy beer ; 


Who've ſeen your boards with twice twelve diſhes groan; 


On Terry's} tongs here broil a marrow bone ; 
Who erſt have ſen all India's ſpicy ſtore, 

In maſly covers to your tables bore ; 

Now here, unconſcious of your kitchen hoard; 
Muſt twirl a turkey on a ſugar cord; 

Who oft recumbent i in cool grottos lay, 

To mock the fun · beams of a ſultry day; 

Or preſt the couch with velvet cuſhion's ſpread, 
When drifting ſnows inwrapt the mountain's head ; 
But here, content, a diff rent ſofa rears, 
5 Te pack in cluſters on inverted chairs. 


| Since i theſe 3 ye bear, his poot repaſt receive, 
Who aims to pleaſe you that himſelf may live, 


» SR oo kept an ale-houſe, + One who let lodgings, E 
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THE HUMOURS 
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From the four elements aſſembling, LDL. 
Warn'd by the bell, all folks come rrembling IE 
From airy garrets ſome deſcend, 
Some from the lake's remoteſt end. 
SWIFT, 


CY 


Ir to Parnaſſus I ſhow'd roam, 

There's not a Muſe now left at home ; ; 

For duns of late have fo beſet * em, 

Not one in fifty now can get em; 

Nor can Apollo ſhow his head, ö 8 

But quick ſome poet,“ fir, your aid.” 8 
Confuſſion's help [ then implore, 99 
This ſcene of buſtle 1 to explore. 


When from "A bed bright Phoebus ſprings, 
And day expands her roſy wings ; 


Straight from the cabins comes to vi 


19 


wu. 4+ 


A tribe as ſtrange, and motly too, 
As at Guildhall oft times appears, 


Elate with hope, or child 5 fears ; 
92 


+ 


| Diſeaſe the blank of life 3 | 
And ſprightly health the welcome prize. 


Some on their crutches trembling ſtand, 
Whilſt others friſk it o'er the ſtrand, 
Here old age tott'ring to the grave, 
There a briſk beauty ſtems the wave, 


' Who ſcreams with well diſfembl'd fear, 
In hopes het lover's eye is near, 


= 


To ſee her on the water flounce, 
Or oder the pebbles nimbly bounce, 
Hers! Lame for health do oft repair, 
4 . But more to meet thappointed 8 bot 4 
4 The ſquire ſays pangs and aches aggrieve him, 
4 ® But Mahon's air wou 'd ſoon relieve him. 3 * CI 
'L 8 Young miſs herſelf can ſham an halt, „ 
= But love's device 1s no great fault; | 
Nor ſhou' d we blame a mutual dame, | BT: : 5 1 5 
Perhaps we too have felt the ſame. 255 : 
So much for love, now to my tale 
Of clacking tongues which never fail. i £35 xd 
- Now home to breakfaſt all repair, . ws _ 5 
To ſeaſt on ſcandab's dainty fare 
Here envious tongues make twice more racket, 4 
Than did Jack Churchill* at a de me 
- 8 eee 7 218, 
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E 
Miſs ſays, that © Patty's morning dreſs, - 
„Was quite indecent to exceſs,” 
* A forward jade,” the mother cries, 
And with Miſs Pert in ſcandal vies ; 
© Her petty-coats were ſhorter far 


Than wretches wear at 0 
Her ſaſh ſo high upon her back, 
© You'd ſwear her head peep'd thro' a i ſack. 
No mother, like an hedge-hog's ſnout, 
jñuſt from the briſtles popping out,” 
„ Cou'd1 but give young ladies warning, 


* They'd n&er approach you in the morning i. 


* hate to ſee ſuch miſſes paint, 


Moll Rouge had almoſt made me faint , 
“ Freſh from the water ſhe's a fright, 
© No white waſh'd wall i is half fo white,” 
Thus flies this jargon 1 the table, | 
Which well may vie with ancient Babel. | 8 . 


* "2 


Next comes the dinner, dreadful Arife L 
When many a chicken yields i its life ; 1 
When Molly's hands all ſtain'd with gore | 
Proclaim the turkeys are no more. = 


Tom ſcouts away for rum to town, : 5 
- Whilſt Biddy runs the pullets downy 


— — — „ ——_ 


4 
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: 5 *. 1 he able firſt be uyd: 


5 6380 
Plung'd deep in paſte the miſtreſs ſtands, . 


And iſſues round confus'd commands. 

+ Go Molly—call the butcher—run, | 

4 See if that mutton-pie/is done; 

& Why don't you go reach me that diſh ; 
“ Confound the drummer“ and his fiſh ! 
& Pl by that rogue be diſappointed, 

So let the loin. be quickly jointed; 

If he ſhou? d come no miſchief done, | 

*. * Till ſerve for chops when we're alone ; 
Go fetch Tom Terry'sf largeſt pot, 
4. See if that griddle 8 2 72 | 


4 | « Curſe on this work! Thate ſuch routing. * 
I Thus here wy leave the miſtreſs RO j 


T be hoſt 5 ev cPry oute lend wund, 
Whilſt jugs or glaſſes can be found, : 
More petty ſtates here lend a hand, 
Than ail d of old to Priam's ſtrancg 


Here ſome the table-cJoths : ſupply, . 33 es . : 8 : 
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a dis a fieſh-fork and a mug. 
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0 39 ) 
of ates and tables what a gleaning | 
The owners on their half-doors leaning; 


Impatient for that pleaſing ſign, 

When they may ſit as well as dine. 

The ſignal made that diriner's done, | 

And all who're bidden now may run; + * 
Quick from their hives they ſally fort: 

As thick as herrings from the Nort g 
What damn'd confuſion up and down, 0 „ 
Like wren- boys ſcamp' ring thro? a town x ' | 


Each ſcouting faſt to-gain a ſeat, : 
For they muſt ſtand who come in late, ; 
Here on a three-leg'd ſtool you ſee — =_- 

One uſed to fit on taffaty. 8 = 008 2 

An oaken chair without a bac 2 

A can that doth its handle lac E. 2 

Support a board which long withſtood lll 

The hüffets of the azure flood: m 17 1, 

And on it plac'd with niceſt cã rer 

Now ſit the Mahon's naiades fair WECLESUL: 2 Eto. : 
: As nought with forde can Weed 28663472 200 J 
| And all at beauty's ius muſt bend, rg: 2 8 TO 5 

This board ober- charged ie here yl tc | 000 £7 rt 8 : 2 

What wou'd not FRY bens blow © e 2 Co! LB I 


Be 


5. Mell vous ſhe lent a dozen plates, 20 7 5 
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Sly Cupid ſurely lent his aid, 


Freſh bloom to add to ev'ry maid; - 
That each fond youth might, with a glace, 
Aſſiſt his fav rite to replace. 


A ruſhy couch above appears, 
To pay reſpe& to hoary years. 


And yet tho homely theſe appear, 
The ſocial virtues flouriſh here; 
Congenial mirth expands the ſoul, 
AY And cordial friendſhip fills the bowl; 
Tue circling glaſs elates the heart, 
Al ſeem unwilling to depart, 
9 Till Somnus knocks, and tells the hour, 
| When mirth muſt yield to nature's rosen he: 


1 "Megs morning W rout, 
For all to find their own things out. 
From houſe to houſe a ſervant runs, 
| And for her own her neighbour duns; 
By That ſwears ſhe ſurely lent, a kettlez | . 
And this a ſauce · pan made of wet ION 7125 it * 
en claims the tea-things in all haſte; 0 2 Fr x 


. And Poll the pin that roll d the paſte; 
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& Why blaſt your eyes | you ſaucy _—_ AK 


« Theſe diſhes mine! how neat and clean,” f 


7 S 
7 
” * 


<« Here take theſe back, for mine were new. 
And ſtead of greaſe, were edg'd with blue? 
In comes another piping ho, #154 
To claim her maſter's coffee pot, WAGES 252 
Says, for it he is breakfaſt waiting 
Vet lolls an hour or more in prating. 
Next Suſan comes in mighty flutter, 

To bawl aloud for borrow'd butter. 

Such buſtle oftimes, in a grove, 


Þ've ſeen, when rooks begin to love, 31 © 

Each tearing, from another's neſt; 

A twig withhich her own the dreſt. 
When pincning froſts, and rains appear, 8 

And tell approaching winter near, 2237 es 

All hurry off in mighty hast,; 

To revel in the city feaſt, | * 5 My . 


Of trunks, and boxes what a packing, 


You'd think ſome petty town cad x ſacking . * ba 
Or that a ſhow-man moy'd his gear, a — 


To juggle at ſome neighb fing falr. 5 PETS 


** 2 2 184 bo 2 


A band-box, and 4 chicker' 5 = 


. Are ſnug pack'd i in a barrel Bop e e 
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0 12 ) 
An empty caſk, and broken fiddle, 
Are mountedon a ſooty griddle, 
On beds above the children ſettle, 
And pendent ſwings the well-ſtuffd kettle. 


We'll now ſuppoſe them all departed, 
Some thumping pillions, - others carted.* 
What mighty changes now begin, 

When Hodge and wife both eater in, 
The ſwine firſt nuzzels to its birth, _ 
Andragged brats ſurround the hearth ; 
Where miſs her face bedeck d with patches, 
Now Nora comfortably ſcratches ; | 
Where, Gghing lovers made fine ſpeeches, 
Now yelpsa brat without a breeches 
Where, laviſh'd plenty ſmiPd before, 
Theſe now enjoy their labour'd ſtore : 
Tho' poor with honeſt hearts they give 
And ev'ry ſtranger would relieve. 

May ſweet content their cottage cheer, | 
5 Till you reviſit them next year, 


Sure none will think offence I meant, - 
Faith! frolick was my whole intent. 
Dear neighbours, then farewell ! adieu] 


will fit myſelf as well as you. 


* The roads, at the _ were fo doh s and narrow ' that no- 
Rap could _ Ix 12 


” | * 
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TE JUDGMENT OF CUPID, 


Detur puleriori.Ovib. 


Let it be given to the faireſt, * 


"T xvs Venus wiſhing to reſign 
Her zone to mortal charms, . 
To Cupid, © let the taſk be thine; | 
On earth to judge my arms.“ 


Then ſwiftly thro! the pliant air, 
The god obedient flew, 


His filken wings the zephyrs bear, 17 #5 


Till Tramore came in vie 


o * % * 
— 2 o 114 « * : — 
+> > * F 


High on the dome where beauties move 
In circlin Ig mazes round, 

Quick perch'd the meſſenger” of loyg? 
His ſilver pi pinions ſound, _ 


T3 . 
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| (Cas) 

And when he view'd the lovely train 
Of nymphs that ſkim'd along, 
He thought himſelf on 1da's plain 

Midſt the celeſtial throng. 


One mov'd Minerva to his view, 
Majeſtic was her air, | 

Her eye-balls flaſh'd with ſprightly blue, 
In ringlets flow'd her hair, 


The next with Juno's taper neck, 
Diſplay'd its lovely form; 

As ſtreaks the milky-way bedeck, 
When Jove diſpels a ſtorm, 


A dimpl'd train of loves were ſeen 
A third one to entwine ; ; 
As hover'd round the Paphian queen 


Emerging from the brine. 


The god reſoly'd within his breaſt, 
That back he'd take his flight, 

As equal beauty each poſleſt, | 
"Till Fane e in light. 


Here ſmiling grace, and gentle love: | 
He found had fix'd their throne ; 
He wing'd an arrow from aboye, 
That waft'd her the zone, 


— — — 
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, The modeſt fair one views the prize, 
Unconſcious of her worth; 


Not mine the boon,” ſhe bluſhing cried, 
To call attention forth.” 


The ceſtus fam'd in claſſie page, 
Meant but intrinſic charms , 


As Antoney can all engage, 
Devoid of borrow'd arms? 


— 
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A FIT OF THE GOUT, 
When the Author was confined by the ſame Diſor der. 


4 Tn all diſtreſfes of our friends 

% We firſt conſult aur private ends; 

« Whilſt nature, kindly bent to eaſe us; 

« Points out nn RH pine.” 
WIF T. 


W HEN firſt Pandora's baneful crew 
Of fell diſorders outward flew ; 
They quickly ſpread themſelves around, 


Till each its proper object found. 
They, who the ſenſual feaſt adore, 


Are ſeldom found to reach three ſcore ; 
Who walks in love's forbidden way, 
With aches and pains is ſure to pay; 
Thoſe, who to ſloth are much inclin'd, 
Cut ſhort by lethargy we find ; 

The toper quenchleſs in his thirſt, 

Swills till his very bowels burſt, 

Thus each exceſs, full-fraught with pain, 
Brought its own poiſon in its train, 


I 

But one, engender'd by the reſt; | 
Lay in the bottom cloſely preſt, * 10 
And ſtill hath lain, nor cou'd eſeape, | 
Had not gay Bacchus ſqueez'd the grape; 
This juice divine, as poets fing, | 
Of many woes has prov'd the ſpring: 
It firſt diſſolv'd the hard cement, 
By which the gout was cloſely pent ; 
Then bade it rage thro' mortal bones, 
To make us fetch unpity d groans; 
Unpity'd ſurely, are our cries, 
Unleſs where ſympathy applies. 
Tho' ſorely rack'd with pain you lie, 
Your laughing neighbours paſling by; 
Will thus, juſt providence admire, 
* The labourer deſerves his hire, F 
„ How wiſely ſhe diſpenſes favours, 
“% And well rewards the man who labours z 
* If fame does not poor — belie, 
He's drain'd off many magnums dry; 
** Has held his glaſs, and graſp'd the bottle; 
Till claret guggl'd in his throttle ; 
* Has ſtuck t& ven'ſon to the laft, 
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© In ſcenes nocturnal took delight, 
And turn'd his days all into night.“ 
Thus will your conduct be accus d, 
Tour morals blaſted, life abus'd, 
By thoſe who live on borrow'd fame, 
And cenſure others for a name, 
Tho' one perhaps laſt night was drunk, 
Another revel'd with a punk, 
In cellar vile, midſt bawds unclean, 
Where you or I would bluſh, if ſeen, 
Then do dear Pond] pray attend, 
And take inſtruction from a friend, 

_ ?Twill ſtop at leaſt thoſe prating elves, 
Who cenſure all men but themſelves, 
Your large potations firſt reſign, 
And mingle water with your wine ; 
Your midnight revels next give o'er, 
Nor languidly awake at four ; 

But to your bed by times repair, 
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- And riſe when Phoebus mounts his car; 
Let no high ſauce enrich your meat, 
But ſparingly of chicken eat z 


: 
D 
' 
o 
i 
7 
F 
1 
? — 
LS 
1 
1 
4 
| 
1 
'L 
. 
; : 
j 
| 
11 
"81 
1 
N — 


: Nor, when your preſent pain is over, 


Again attempt to live in cloyer, 
S:: | 5 
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Vou'll find theſe precepts will agree, 
Fen tho' they are preſcrib'd by me, 
Who never did in actual deed, 

| Upon ſuch principles proceed, 

But follow'd cloſe this proverb quaint, 
& [n health a ſinner, ſick a ſaint,” 
You may, perhaps, from this infer, 
That none ſhou'd preach who're prone to err, 
But know that truants may teach wiſe men, 
As brewers make the beſt exciſemen ; 
And all divines allow *tis ample, 
To follow precept and not ſample; _ 
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E 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 17092, 


UNDER 


An Advertiſement at the Inx of Cabier, 


Begging aid from Travellers toward building a Roman 
Catholic Chapel, 


Aras! how ebbs our great CREA TOR's cauſe, 
W here human precepts curb religions laws, 
Where man, preſumptuous, boldly wou'd define 
The way moſt pleaſing to the PoW' R Divine. 
As all were ſram'd by his all-forming hand, 
So all ſnou'd bow to his benign command ; 
Go forth my ſons, let there no diff” rence be, 
“ But live in love, in peace and unity.” 
Not ſo alas! where ſupplications move, 
To build an altar to the Gop above; 
Where floods of wealth thro' various channels flow, 
To bribe corruption, and lay virtue low; 92 
Where gilded domes o'er top the gambler's head, 
Whilſt prieſthood ſhivers in its cloud-roof'd ſhed, 
Then paſling ſtranger rear this pious ſhade, 
If affluence bleſs = plendid be thy aid, 
If poor—a mite drop from your ſcanty ftore, 
Tho! ſmall *twill pleaſe— the widow gave no more. 
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AN INTRODUCTORY LETTER 


MRS. COPPINGER, OF CORK. 


Iran Mam, to your friendſhip I beg to commend, 
O'Dwyer my kins-man, and Going my friend ; 

Two wights true and truſty as ever vent forth, 

To grace the gay banquet, or plead in a court, 


One fam'd for the joke and the fly repartee, 
Not Yorick himſelf more facetious than he ; 


In fancy and fun ſo complete is his knack, 


That he'd tip a good pun if a cork did but ſmack; 
A conſerve of humour all palates to hit, 
Yet a friend never blnſh'd by the flaſh of his wit. 


The other deep read in mankind's wily ways, 
Good humour his creſt, and his motto, © to pleaſe? 
Tho! modeſt in manners, of merit the teſt, 

A mine of anecdote is lodg'd i in his breaſt ; 
Not Momus himſelf with his bumpers full flowing; 
Cou'd cope with the flights of the feſtive Dick Goingz 


Then kindly regale them wich claret and beef, 
And, if you ee eee 
2 3 | 
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THE HURLING. 


Or all the ſports that pleaſe the rural throng, 
The goal firſt claims che effort of my ſong; 
Where mimic war its evolutions ſliows, 
To fly, to haraſs, to purſue and cloſe. 
r. By games like this imperial Rome began, | 
Where beardleſs childhood play d the warlike man. 


Some hoary ſage, rever'd-by all the train, 
Who long had been the champion of the plain, 
With placid ſmile, not wi th tyrannic ſway, 


2. Waves back the crowds, the willing crowds obey. 


- With knowing ken he marks the level ground, 
And plants the willow* at thewell-known bound, 
Reflection fans the half extinguiſh'd flame, 


With bee eee his former fame; 


| IMITATION 5, 


1 - - — 99 hine maxima porro 
8 . Roma, & patrivin ſervavil honorem., 
„. 


— 


wa, — = . omnem Mo decedere circo | 


een bopulum, & campos Jubet oe Bent, 3 


. The goal te ufunl y made of willow twigs l 58 
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Where oft he Niſus-like ſkim'd Oer the plain, 
Or ſtood the butt of ey'ry tilting ſwain ; | 


When ſhouting maids extolld him with their cries, 


The rolling orb dim fading in the ſkies ; 

Whilſt wond'ring they the cloud-veiP'd ball purſue, 
And whiſp'ring aſk the place to which it flew: 

Fain wou'd he join the youthful band once more, 
His heart yet willing—but his ſtrengthis Oer. 
Affection kindles in each ſwelling breaſt, 

And all his fame unenvy'd is confeſs'd. 


When thus the ſage, of former proweſs proud, 


5. 


6. Silk kerchieves bind their cloſe compacted hairs; 


Becks the attention of the prattling crowd. 


. ** Such were my pow'rs when once I here have ſtood, 


When ſtrongly flow'd the current of my blood; 
„ Ere envious age an hoary winter ſpread 


The luſty youths advance in equal rows; 
Each parent's breaſt with bluſhing tranſport glows z 


Each ftrong-nerv'd hand a poliſh'd hurly bears; 


3—— 5 8 ante omnia corpora Niſus 
Emicat 
hn oeeeneeu—=-—> his ego ſuetusg 


Dum melior wires ſanguis dabat, @mula necdum 
Temporibus geminis canebat ſparſa ſenectus. 


5. Incedunt pueri, pariterque ante ora parentum- 


- - - - {ucent, 


| 6, Omnibus in merem tonſa coma preſſe cerena 


64 
7. Contraſted wreaths their hardy breaſts diſplay, 
To mark each partner thro the mazy play; 
With ribbon gay which her fair head array'd, 
Or homely garter that herſelf hath made, 
Which from her leg with native bluſh ſhe ſtole, 
8. Of her chaſte love the great, tho? humble dole, 
Each buxom laſs her fav'rite lad intwines, 
Each ſturdy band in ruſtic ſplendor ſhines. 


The ſignal made aloft is flung the ball, 
All anxious watch impatient for its fall: 
The ſteady back* their boſſy weapons rear, 

And twirl them nimbly in th' intrenchant air; 
- Men above men in quick ſucceſſion bound, 
Hips juſtle hips, the claſhing hurlies found ; 
Till one, eſſays, verſed in the wiles of play, 
And nimbly ſends th'elaſtic ball away. | 
The cauſe remoy'd here ends the conteſt tog, 
The active whips* with haſty ſteps purſue ; 
Scud oer the plain ſwift as the fleeting wind, 
Or tilting leave the proſtrate foe behind, 
Nala ale 2 


8. Eſte ſui dederat monimentum, 8 pignus amor ig. 
Vis, 
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The different chigen; ate which burlers gre forges 
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(Foe of the hour, hence harmony and peace, 
And friendſhip claſps them in its cloſe embrace.) 
Back to the green the pliant orb they roll, 
Each party pointing to the adverſe goal ; 
Now high it flies, then ſkims the turf below; 
As chance, or ſkill, directs the ſounding blow 
Till ſtop'd its courſe the flying wings“ eſſay, 
Or ſturdy force, or quick fineſle of play. 
Cloſe as the phalanx fam · d in ancient ſong, 
They crowding preſs the rolling ball along; 
Now thoſe ſucceed, now theſe reluctant yield, 
As creſted legions on th' embattFd field, | 
O'er ſome fall'n hero wage the ſtubborn fray, 
To bear triumphantly the ſpoils away. | 
True to his charge the goal man calm ſurveys 
The various efforts, and the winding maze; 
| Hopes, doubts and fears, alternately ariſe, 
As friends or foes poſleſs the bounding prize, 
To lend his aid, tho' eagerly inclin'd, 
Still duty binds him to the poſt aſſign'd: 


Enough the proweſs of each ſwain dil olay'd; | 
He, bids them ceaſe, who mw the bands array'd; 


® See note—page 54; 
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THE VILLAGE SHOP; 
0 85 
Rural Simplicity. 


Now he goes on, and ſings of fairs and ſhows, 
For ſtill new fairs before his eyes aroſe. 
How pedlars ftalls with glitt'ting toys are laid, 
The various fairings of the country maid. 
Long filken laces hang upon the twine, 
And rows of pins and amber bracelets ſhine ; | 
How the tight laſs, knives, combs, and ſciſſars ſpies, 
Andlooks at thimbles with defiring eyes, 


Ga. 


Wau from one point the branching ways divide, 
The village hop diſplays its tinſel pride. 
Bright beams the window with the gaudy ſhow, 

Dreſt in each colour of the ſplendid bow: 

Small rolls of tape with dex'trous {kill arrang'd, 
Fach coil diminiſh'd, and each colour chang'd, | 

Red, blue, and crimſon, are alternate ſeen, | 

Till ends the pyramid in ſprightly green. 

Cay with japan, ſnuff boxes ſtand array; * 

With golden mottos for each love-ſick mad, 
Whoſe gaudy glare ftill captivate the eye, 
With * you I love, nor fear for you to die," 


de, 


Jomne 14d, the Milton of che village ſwains; | 
wich pompous lore the myſtic verſe explains, 
WW hoſe boſom ſoar'd above all vulgar arts, 
ey diſtant travel to improve his parts. 


FE. : 


In early youth he ehildiſh ſports forſook, 


ro beg inſtruction with his horn-glaz'd book; 


With primmer next, he ſought the neighb'ring fane,# 
Where bare leg'd ſchool-boys ſpelt King Priam' 8 reign \ 
Montelion+ there, and all his deeds he knew, 

And brave St. George was ever in his view. 

Till fir'd his ſoul, he, for a ſcholar's name, 3 
Friends, kindred, left to ſeek for letter d fame 


A ſhoulder'd ſtick behind his ſtockings bore; | 
And new-ſol'd ſhoes well balanc'dit before; 
Of books a ſatchel, on one hand was ty'd, 

W hilſt th? other ſwingling ferv'dhim as a guide; 
Accoutt'd thus he cheerful trudg d him on 
To chat fam d lakes which ſkirts high NMangerton v7 


* 


Where once Apollo, with his tuneful ſong, 


| In exile led the ſkipping flocks along; 


Country ſchools are generally kept in chapels. | 

+ Montelion, the Knight of the Oracle, a book of great putz 
tion in country ſchools. 

t $t<George and the Dragon, another book. 

Q Killarney in the county of Kerry. 

ae? * high mountain near the lake. 


| ( 58.) 
| Whilſt ſocial cheer reliev'd his godſhip's care, 
| And old Admetus* liv'd in good Kenmare.+ 
Here ſcience ſtill upholds its pleaſing reign, 


And every ſhepherd ſings in Maro's ſtrain. t 

Our rambler here, by thirſt of knowledge led, 
With toil unceaſings ſhifts his nightly bed, 
Till ſtor'd his mind he ſeeks his native home, 


*And there admir'd reſolves no more to roam, 
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The pendent lace with tags of filyer hue, 
And poplin'remnants boldly put to view; 
The waving kerchieves cracklingin the wind, 
The bird-ey'd cotton peeping from behind, 
The glaſs· ſet ſtud which with falſe ſplendour ſhines, 
And Chriſtmas-carols in long ſtumbling lines ; 
The jetty beads with amber decades grac'd, 


Poor Robin's** ſheet where ev'ry faſt is trac'd ; 
New Chriſtian- doctrines gilt at every page, 


The only ſolace of decrepit age; 


A kin 3 Theſſaly whoſe flocks Apollo was faid to bz kept, 
when baniſhed from heaven, 
'+ Lord Kenmare, his charaQter as a man of hoſpitality, and a 
r landlord, is too well remembered to need any comment. 
There is fcarcea labourer in the county Kerry but ſpeaks latin, 
$ . It is the conſtant practice for farmers 0 ons to take _ the poor 
© © ſcholars in turn to their houſes, 
E A ſmall . | 
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The ſooty plant, the peaſants chief regale, 


The tube thro' which they warming puffs exhale ; 
The crooked ſcythe, the hooks indented blade, 
The wedding ring for bluſhing virgins made "4 
And ribbon gay of various colours proud, 


Catch the attention of the gaping crowd. 


Each ſimple breaſt pants for ſome fav'rite toy, 
Yet each wou'd wiſh another's ſkill t employ ; | 
Thick groping round their ſcrips they cloſe compare, 
Their fancies yielding as they ſuit the ware ; | 
In cloſe commune they count their little hoard, 
And anxious wiſh to find the price accord ; 
But cautious {till to riſk their hard earn'd ſtore, 


They call ſome matron“ ſkill'd in chafffring lore, | - 


Whoſe knowledge deep a legend well might fill, 

For ev'ry pedler own'd her cheap'ning ſkill ; 

The ſhop-man too aflum'd reſpectful awe, | 

And in her preſence ſeenvd to hide each-flaw, _ 0 


Her deep aſtrology, and ſkill profound, 25 | 
Hath ſpread her fame for full fix miles around. | 
She knows each ſhrub, all ſpells ſhe has by rote, 
And knows diſorders in the caſt wind float z... + I be | 


2 There i is in every village a on of this on whos : 
ment all the rr 2 5 whek ber | 


On 
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Can charms extract from ew ry herb that blooms, 
And trace out mandrake* tho December glooms, 
If Slop ſhould fail-cou'd lend obſtetrick aid; 
And track by ſnailst the fav 'rite of each maid, 
Cou'd ſtalking ghoſts, by hazelt ſtick, defeat, 

Or rouſe hobgoblins from their dark retreat. 
When wand'ring elves in ſpiral eddies$ roll, 

She'd quell the tumult with a ready dole. 

So great her ſkeill that, round the eyning grate, 
She leartit from crickets** the decrees of fate. 

- Knew when *twas meet the nuptial band to cloſe ; 
And told the ſex juſt as bright Cynthiatt roſe, 
If in the full the bridal j Joys begun, 

Bright as the father will the embryo ſon ; 


Yet if theſe rites but glimmer i in the wane, 
The W image will en her pain. 


* A root wad in ſpells, hard to be — in winter. 


+ By laying a ſnail, taken on May-day Galore ſun-riſe; © on a ae, 
it will trace out he name of your fweetheart, * 


t Hazel has a double effect, by drawing one 85 no ghoſt can 
pals it, by drawing a certain number you may riſe the Devil. 


Fairies oſten move, in rolling duſt, particylarly on windy days ; ; 
by throwing them any thing, even a bit of firaw, and Miprivg cer- 
tain worde. they! will diſperſe. qi SAN 3 


** Many from the chviping of the theſe ces. inſt, foretll 
future eveats -— - 


f. Some from dhe of the. moon at the time of mat ii, Wil 
ai! not only the ſex o the child, but of every one after. his re · 
quires ſome judgment. 8 2 . a | 


ls 
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When liquid lead, and 3 proclaim 
The future fortune of the ruſſet dame; 
Unerring ſhe the wiſh'd-for lord foretold, 
The ſquire, the curate, of an enſign. bold; - 
But if the ſmock+ plung'd in the paſling flood, 
Remain'd unnotic'd, with the proffer'd food, 
Some ſudden death awaits the luckleſs maid; 
Or juſt as bad—unmarry'd ſhe muſt fade. 
If boys ſhou'd bear forbidden fruit away; 
The bluſhing culprit own'd her twirling key. 
When for her linen Suſan ſought relief, 
Her lamp- black d hives proclaim'd the conſeious thief, 


* This, and the next will anſwer only on Allhallown nights, it is 
done by caſting boiling lead into cold water, which will certainly 
aſſume ſome ſhape, which though unintelligible to many, an adept 
will ſolve. lf an horſe or dog, the ſquire; if a bible, the parſon 3 
a ſword, an officer, &c, K. | | 


+ This is a very pretty trick, and is thus perform'd Draw your 
ſhift three times, in the Devil's name, againlt a ſtream, lay it before 
a fire, with. bread and cheeſe on the table in a private. room; watch 
' thro” the key-hole, and if to be married, the e 5 
will turn it, and eat heartily : but ſhould nothing. appear you will 
remain ſingle for the year, A coin. ſometimes. appears, a certain 
emblem of dean. | | | 


1 Get two ſuſpected perſons to hold a ſtring by the ends with a 
key twirling on it, which will, as they. are told, incline. to the guilty 
"perſon, who conſcious of guilt, will riſe his hand, by which you 
diſcover the thief. | 


* 


— A. 


5 Blacken the inſide of a bee-hive, place it in a dark corner, ſend 
all ſuſpeQed perſons to rub their hands to it, telling them that, the 
. thief will retain the greateſt quantity of black, the perſon guilty will 
ET 
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When boadingꝰ ſprights chant diſmal thro the gloom, 
She'd mark the victim to the yawning tomb. 


Cou'd chace the murrain from the lab'ring team, 
And with a plough-ſharet bring back ſtolen cream ; 
Cou'd deal out fortunes from the motley pack} 
Wealth follows red, death haunts its kindred black. 


In coffees too a full adept was ſhe, 

And thro' its dregs cou'd trace poſterity. | 

Knew thro' the hamlet ev'ry wizard face 

That ſcares. the ſportſman from the jovial chace,** 
So far her fame had reach'd prophetic height, 

All thought her gifted with the ſecond ſight. 

Her ſmiles engag'd, her cenſures ſtruck with awe, 
Whilſt all the village own'd her word as law. 


Nor ye, who move in wealth's luxurious ſhade, 
Mock the too credulous believing maid, 


_ *® Every family that has been for four or five generations in poſ- 
ſeſſion of any properry, (poor people are not worth the attention of 
providence) has a caſt off female who, being unfit, from ſome for- 


mer ſlip, for any other buſineſs, ſings on the approaching death of 
- any of the illuſtrious race. | 


- + When a witch has conveyed away your cream, which is uſually 
done in froſt, place the plough-ſhare red hot under your churn, and 
the butter will return, © - © 1 | | 


Tad g Everyone knows how fortunes are told by. cards. and 
coffee, ; 8 | 
There is in every village an old woman, generally red haired, 


who, if a ſportſman meets going out in the morning, is deemed ſuf- 
Kcient to ſpoil the ſport of the day, N 


: C1 
Who bound to nature as her early ſchool, 


Had but tradition for her only rule 


Whoſe mind n&er ſoar d beyond her fleecy ſtock, 


The moul&'ring turret, or the heath-clad rock, 
Her ſoul, contraſted as her humble ſphere, 
Caught ev'ry tale, and thought that tale lincere. 
If curious, ſhe eier ſought palmiſtick lore, 
She trod the path her mother walk'd before. 


Not ſo with ye, whom kinder {tars have plac'd 
In the full ſun-ſhine of meridian tafie ; 5 
Who, ſpurning all mark'd in the rolls above, 

Led by ambition, or unlawful love, | 
Hie to a palmiſt,“ or a juggling knave, 
Your buſineſs, God—his, mortals to deceive, 
There cringing wait the ruffian's ſham decree, 
Your fortune portion'd to the bulk of fee, 
W hatc'er you dk a tit d beau to wed, 
Or ſteal a foot-man to an huſband's bed ; 
Or if, perchance, you've hymen's torch out- run, 
By what dire ſpell th' effects may be undone ; 
'Tis granted ſtraight, the golden fee prevails, 
And bold impoſture turns th' immortal ſcales, 

* Numbers of this deſcription are to be met with. particularly in 


— and Bath, to whom perſons of the firſt diſtindtion frequently 
appiy . N | | 


( & ) 


How diffrent then the Sr6Wnicled rullet maid, 


} 


And faſhion finning in her gay dröcade. 2 


Nor ye proud men, ho in profuſion rove, 
Chide the poor tenant of the ſhady grove, 
Whoſe fnple heart ne er felt th inſtructive force 
Of ſcience tracing to its priſtine ſoutee, 

Each goblia tule, each legendary Tell, 
How rocks* have bellow'd, and how giants fell, 

' (Laſt in the tumult of a barb'rous age, 
When ſcience bluſhing fled from gothic rage.) 
Who ſtares with horror-at the wond'rous: tale, | 
Or fearful whiſtles to the ruſtling gale ; 

Pleas'd if, by labour, he can but afford 
To bid the ſtranger to his wholeſome board. 


Whilſt ye, whom affluence has in Beunty bleſs'd, 
By ſcience courted, and by leiſure preſs'd, 
Thro d all life's courſe toil for an empty name, 
The ſlaves of pleaſure, or the dupes of fame: 


See the fable of Scylla. There are many traditional ſtories 
which ſeem to reſt vn clic ground. One from the Epiſode of 
Cacus 8. . Virgil. There is a glen in the county Waterford called 

_-Gloun an Errible, the glen of the tail, The tradition of Which is, 
„that it Was formerly inhabited by a famous robber who uſed to drag 
e eattle he had ſtolen, by their tails, to his cave z but Was at 
length diſcovered and killed by a giant, | be 


— 
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Cloy'd by exceſs no pleaſure ye can feel, 
Save in the horrors of the tortur'd meal,“ 
can calmly ſee pale famine weep around, 
Whilſt coſtly poiſon in your cates abound. 


But ſhou'd ambition all your thoughts employ; 


Ye cringe and flatter for the paltry toy; 


Creep thiro' each vice, o'er ev'ry virtue ſpring, 


And ſkip alertly for the ſilken ſtring, 


Then ceaſe to call th? untutor'd peaſant fool, 
Who preaches wiſdom ſhow obey its rule; 
Nor blame the foibles which in cots prevail, 
While folly wafts you in its wanton gale. | 


* The barbtrous cuſtom of -whipping young pigs to death, to 
make them eat tender; and the no leſs ſavage practice of crimping 
fiſh, to make them hold their curd. 55 

The Emperour lays on the table three ſilken threads of ſix inches 
long ; one is blue, the other red, and the third green. Theſe 
threads are prepared as prizes for thoſe perſons, whom the 
a hath a mind to diſtinguiſh by a peculiar mark of his 
avour. : | 

The Emperour holds a ſtick in his hands, both ends parallel to the 
horizon, while the candidates advancing, one by one, ſometimes 
leap over the ſtick, ſometimes creep under it backward and forward 
ſeveral times according as the ſtick is advanced or depreſſed - -- 
A / KTV = © „„ „ - whoever 
performs his part with moſt agility; and holds out the longeſt in 
leaping and creeping, is rewarded with the blue coloured filk : the 
red is given tothe next: and the green to the third, 13 

8 Swirr's Voyage to Lilliput—Chap 3d. 

One would imagine that the ingenious Dean alluded to. the means 
by which the Orders of Garter, Bath, and Thiſtle were obtained ia 

is time. ; Figs | ne 


a h = 1 * 
* * 
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( 66.) 


THE VIRTUOSO. 


-. Behold the child, by nature's kindly laws. 
Pleas'd with a rattle, uckl'd with a ſtraw ; 
Same livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite. 
Pore. 


„ | | | | 
I » WHOere now have touch'd in humble ſtrains 
The ſports, and manners of ch' unletter'd ſwains ; 
Tir'd of ſuch themes, now dare, in bolder rhyme, 
Sing the deep prober of old duſky time. 
Apollo lend my prying muſe a prop, 
To ſing the wonders of this gaudy ſhop, | 

| Of gay antiques, more ſplendid far, and rare, 
| Than all the gewgaws of the Tunbridge + ware; TH 
| Immersd in thought the virtuoſo BE... 
| »Midſt legs of butterflies, and wings of bit 3 
; Miſhapen fiſh, as Avon's poet ſings, 
And ſcaly ſerpents horrible with ſtings, | 3 


Hung round the . and grinning ſeem'd to ſpeak, 
I rule old ocean, and, 1 1 rule the brake.” . 


*% 


” — * 


Mm 2 ego, qui en all EE, avena 
_—_— x - . 
Arma, virumque can. 


+ A famous toy- hop in Dubin. 


„ 


4 
In plumage ſleek, fierce look'd that very birdꝰ 
That ſtartl'd Peter when he broke his word ! 


For ſuch the art theſe ſons of ſcience know, 


That cocks look martial, tho! they ceaſe to crow. 
Cook'd up in ſauce, more balmy than that ſourcet 
Which mail'd Achilles 'gainſt the faulchion's force, 


The tiny offspring of great Cheſhire's$ pride, 


In full perfection mould'ring time deride. 
Rang d on his ſhelves, of crocks a precious row, 


Not thinly ſcatter'd to make up a ſhow,” 


But wafted here from Egypr's fertile tombs, 
Where pick ld monarchs reſt in catdcombs; 

Their uſe, and name by urns now better known, 
To hold the aſhes which once fill'd a throne, 
No baſon made by Bently's** plaſtic hand, 

Cou'd with theſe relics competition ſtand , 

His beſt wrought tea-pot would their line : diſgrace, 
That boaſt at leaſt, a demi-god-like race. 


* 


A vaſe, nor think I take fantaſtic airs, 
Which now the duſt of many ages weats, 
Might once have been ſome charming fair ſublime, 
Snatch d by the potter from the wreck of time ; ; 


The cock that crew when Peter betrayed Chriſt. 


+ The method of OL; and preſerving the plumage of fowl, 


t The river VX. 

$ Mites, 

2: A celebrated patter. 
G 2 
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9 that queen* who bra vd th envenom'd ſnake, 
And loſt an empire for a lover's fake ; 
Or that chaſte dame, f ſo fam'd in ancient ſong, 
Whoſe tardy loom beguil'd the hungry throng; 
Congenial ſtill it guards with fond embrace 
The ſun- born offspring of the ſpinning race. 
Nor rov'd I far to trace the lineage out, 


For Shakſpeare bung 'd, with Phili p's fon, brown tout; 5 
Or nearer home, if you believe the tale, 


Say Tobys$ mantles with good mellow ale. 

The duſky ſpars drag'd from old mother earth, 

Which owe, like Czar, to ſharp ſteel their birth, 

By fancy, cull'd beneath the ſcorching ray, 

Where thirſt of wealth has ſpread tyrannic ſway, 

Are nicely. marſhal'd round the table's rim, 

As if k by Toby, or poor honeſt Trim. 

Within are plac'd an het rogeneous crew, 

Of all that crept, and all that ever flew ; 

Frogs, fleas, and beeules, i in as high preſerve, 


| As plums freſh floating i in a rich conſerve. 


| An nair pluck'd from a WIR Aneas wore, | 
Il | When *midſt Troy's flames he old Anchiſes bore; 


| 1 # F Cleopatra, —+ Penelope.— t See Hamlet, a 5th, ſcene iſt. 
| dee the ſong of the Brown Jug. 


ake, 


ut z 
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So thinks the fage, yet Hodge cou'd well 1 855 
That once it deck'd the forehead of his mare. 


A feather too pluck'd from that watchful gooſe, 
That loudly cack!l'd when the Gauls broke looſe ; 


But ſhou'd my muſe the truth preſume to tell, 
From Cic'ty's drake this ſelf-ſame feather fell. 
Thus fancy can, with her deluſive train, 


Fleet thro the regions of the crazy brain. 


Midſt ſuch a ſtore what mortal ſhou'd repine, 
But deep reſearch, content was never thine, 


** Yet what avails,” the man of inſects cries, 


I he? hoſts of wonders feaſt my wond'ring eyes, 
« If ſtill I toil with unavailing pain, 


To gain this ſecret of the azure main. 

+ The browſing deer who range the woody ground, 
Where bloſſom'd heath its fragrance ſheds around, 
Still on the board their native zeſt retain, 

* And far exceed their brethren of the plain. 

If damag'd grain your pregnant pullets feed, 

« Ne'er will the eggs from muſty ſmell be freed ; 
But if with rice the callow brood you rear, 

Full and delicious will the eggs appear. 

« Thoſgeels that lurk beneath the troubl'd flood, 


E Not Murray's* ſauce can make &en paſſing good ; \ 


An inventor of a famous ſiſh ſauce. 


1 
Vet thoſe that ſwim thro' Anner 8s ſilver ſtream, 
With native liquor in perfection teem. 
The boar who craunches | in Weſt phalia' 8 waſte, 
. In horny brawn beſt gratifies the taſte , | 
But from the till, the flabby ſwine will cloy 
The ſtrongeſt ſtomach, and all gout deſtroy. 


In copper pans, ſhou'd careleis cook-mails keep 


« Their pickl d moſhrooms, or their gherkins ſteep, | 
The noxious dregs ſuch flavour will impart, 
1 As mars all noſtrums, and the houſewives art. 
* But fiſh that i in the briny deep regale, 
And ſaline draughts with ev'ry gulph | inhale, 


« Still freſh appear, as if the ſilver flood, 
* Or cryſtal ſtreamlet, had ſup ply'd their food, 


* Grant, me ye gods! this ſecret to explore, 
And place me friendleſs on ſome parching ſhore, 
Where ſpor'd leopards range the foreſts round, 


And deadly ſerpents glide along the ground'; 
+ Where ev'ry herb a noxious ſweet contains, 


« And fragrant death is wafted thro' the plains, 


. Or, if decreed, be mine alone to range 


© Where winter rules unconſcious of a change, 


\ 


* . ; 
4/4 
led 


A riyer remarkable for eels. 


0 119 | | 5 
« Where rugged bears uphold unrivall'd ſway, 
And ling ring night ſcarce owns the glimpſe of day, 
Where torpid nature mocks the plough-ſhare's toil; 
„And man congeal'd is boſom'd in the ſoil.” | 


Thus ſpoke the man to vague reſearches givn, | 
And murm'ring curs'd the myſtic will of heav'n. 
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ON READING 
8 705 THE 
FOLLOWING ANECDOTE; 
© AS - 


THE LATE KING OF PRUSSIA. 


„The king having given orders that, no light ſhould appear in 
his camp aſter a particular hour, he, as uſual, taking his reunds in 
diſguiſe, found an officer, who had long ſerved him, ſealing a letter 
he had juſt finiſhed to his -wife whom he tenderly loved, calmly 
ordered him to add the following poſtſcript=** To-morrow 1 ſhall 

ſuffer on a ſcaffoid,” which was kumanely executed.” 


| | | Quis talia fando, 
Myr midonum, Dolopurtve, aut duri miles Ulyſſei, 
Temperet a lachrymis ? 


The fierceſt Argive wou'd with tears bewail, 
And ftern Ulyſſes tremble at the tale. 


Pirr. 


8 How curſt are thoſe who def pots muſt obey 
| Where ev'ry feeling yields to martial ſway ; 

No ſwelling fails their empty ports adorn, 

Or cheerful ſwains impatient wiſh for morn; 
Their iron marts a mournful ſcene diſplay, 

And trembli ng peaſants dread the coming day; 


in 
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That calls them forth to join the barter'd* train 
Of human victims, on the ſanguin'd plain. 
No converſe here, ſave the projected fight, 


And watch-words murm' ring thro' the ſilent night; 


Each genial ſpark of love's endearing flame 


Sunk in the vortex of a ſoldier's name. 
Vet here has genius, with a laviſh hand, 
Beprais d the monarch of this blood-ſtain'd land. 


Oft has the bard of Pruſſia's virtues ſung, 
To ſooth ambition flatt'ring lyres were ſtrung: - 
Avaunt the thought! for fure no grace cou'd find 
A moment's lodgment in that ſavage mind. g 
His matchleſs valour, and his watchful care, 
But cloak'd ambition in a virtuous gear, | 
Thro' ev'ry crime t' ambitions point he'd ſoar, : 
Each trophy teem'd with floods of human gore, 
From glory's lift eraſe the tyrant's name, 
This ſingle act blaſts all his bloody fame. 


* So great an adept was the king in military tacties that, he would 
calculate the exad number of men neceſſary to. be ſacrificed, in gain: 


AS 


Ing a poſt, or paſſing a defile. 


e 


ON SEEING MISS CAMPION, 


IN THEB 


CHARACTER OF JULIET. 


F ROM ſhades below cou'd Shakſpeare riſe, | 
--- Phe ſtage once more to view, 
To Campion ſure he'd judge the prize, 
For her he Juliet drew. 


He only ſketch d the tale of wo 
Thro loves reſiftleſs ſtrife 3 
But campion made the portrait glow, 

And gave his Juliet life. 


As grateful Garrick haild the bard 
On Avon's filver ſtream; 
Let fame's loud trumpet far be heard 
To celebrate her name, 


( 93 4 | 
ON THE LATE THOMAS RYDER, ESQ. 
COMEDIAN. 


He was a man, take him for all in all, 
I ſhalt not look upon his like again. 
HamLeT. 


Ys ſons of mirth your plaintive ſtrains give o'er, 
- Nor mourn that Ryder fills the ſcene no more ; 
He's gone tis true, nor left his like behind 

To ſooth the paſſions, or elate the mind; 

'T'was he himſelf who crack'd ſly Scapin's* joke, _ 
And Ryder felt what honeſt Collint ſpoke , 

Tho' oft he play'd the dark Iago's part, 

And feign'd old Lovegoldt with unrival'd art; 
Did real want but rear her pallid head, 

Then Ryder play'd—his acting all was fled. 
Tho? toſt thro? various ſcenes of care and ſtrife, 
He ſhone a Belcoury on the ſtage of life; | 
'Till worn by toils Thalia claim'd her ſon, 

To wear that crown his ſterling merit won, L 
His acts being o'er the muſe cloſe veil'd his eyes, 
And bore him joyful to the yaulted ſkies. 

Then ceaſe to mourn, his ſpirit's only flown, 

To reign with Shakſpeare on his laurel throne: 


2 Chan of Scapin.—+ Collin M Cloud, Faſhionable Lovers, 
The Miſer.—5 Weſt Indian, 
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PLAYER'S PROGRESS. 


— 
* . I 
-— WP 


EPILOGUE, 


Spoken by Miſs R. Rvper, Theatre-Royal, Waterford. 


Tas bard to man has ſeven ſtates aſſign'd, 
And to this ſcene we ſeven ſtages find. Weg 
The firſt, tho ſimple, ſhows the kindling flame, 
That pants for truncheons, and a future fame ; e 
There liſping miſs in mama's gown is ſeen 
To ſtrut the model of a future queen ; ; 
Wich dimpPd cheek attempts the tragic frown, 


A feſcue her truncheon, and a paper crown. 


In the next ſtage the genial paſſions glow, 
She wer ps, untutor'd, at her play-mates woe; 
Feels nature vibrate thro her tender heart, 
And, tho unconſcious, plays the lover s part; 
Sighs for her bird but abſent from her ſight, 
Each hour as tedious as fair Julier's night. 


Yo! 


CY I 

In the third Tate the pert eoquette is ben 
Miſs Biddy flirting in her age thirteen ; 
Or fly Miſs Prue who, from behind her fan, 
Can ſimpering ogle that vile monſter man. 


The fourth aſpires to love's ſybduing charms ; 
Or courts the clangour, and the din of ams. 
Pants for dominion in that fickle ſcene, 
As vainly hop'd the fair Egyptian queen; 
Or ſeeks her love thro? wars loud thun ring found, 
And braves the-poiſon in prince Edward's wound. 


Then i in the fifth more ſolemn cares we find, 
To mark the progrels of her growing mind ; 
In penſive grief ſhe mourns her Hector lain, 
Her fancy roving to the Trojan plain, 
Whilſt ſhe, alas! in hoſtile climes muſt rear 
A mournful cenotaph to ſooth her care; 
Or nobly braves the haughty tyrant's gate, 
To ſave Evander from pale famine's fate. 


Still fancy all, but lo! the ſixth appears, 
When you muſt ſeal her proſpects and her fears; 
Within her breaſt alternate paſſions riſe, 


Your plaudits crown her, if withheld ſhe dies; 


cm) 
The ordeal paſt her doom is fix'd for life; 


Her wiſh to pleaſe you thro? this ſcene of ſtrife, 


Juſt ſo with me, now ſtruggling to explore 
The thorny paths my father trod before ; 
W here oft your ſmiles beguil'd the rugged way, 
Which he, with gratitude, would till repay, 
Did fate permit him, 'ere he breath'd his laſt, 
Once more to thank you for all favours paſt ; 
As that fond hope the deſtinies deny, 


A weeping orphan wou'd his place ſupply. 
To pleaſe thro? life hath been his eonſtant aim; 
And mine, tho feeble, ſhall be till the ſame, 


Then fav'ring judge the ſeventh ſtage's cauſe, 
Here humbly bowing for your kind applauſe; 


LR LY 


1 


PETITION 


0 F 


The poor Bathers and Inhabitants of Tramore, 


TO THE 


WORSHIPFUL MAGISTRATES 
O0 F 


THE NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


Or mighty woes in humble ſtrains we ſing, 
Unknown to juſtice-· chief or royal king, 
Such pinching wants as ne er made baron ſad, | 
Or grave recorder in ſoft ermine clad, 
* Good capon lin'd,” ye quaff the roſy bowl, 
Whilſt we pay two-pence for a penny roll; 
Perch'd high above the baker's griping claws, 
Ye ſit regardleſs of the balance laws, 


In days of yore, the clerk told us the tale, 
When war prevail'd, or bread was wont to fail, 


The pious folks ſtraight took their penſive way 
To bright Apollo, or dame Cybile, 


| ( 8 ) 
Wich heaving breaſt the god remov d the cauſe; 
Or Rhea ſcar d them by the ſlight of ſtraws. 
Thus bowing, we, and grievouſly oppreſsd, 
Submit our ſuff*rings to each feeling breaſt. 
Whilſt yet with grain the bending lofts are ſtor'd, 
T welve-pence to four will ſcarce one meal afford; 
Tho' yellow harveſt glads the fatmer's heart, 
Each loaf is ſtinted by at leaſt one part; 
Fame winds the trump of ſmiling plenty round, 
To us that plenty's but an empty ſound 3 
Each pigmy bun bears witneſs of the cheat, 
And lank-gut bantlings grumble at the weight. 
Then do we pray exert your wonted ſkill, 
Detect theſe harpies and our ſatchels fill; 
From great affairs one ſingle day forego, 
And ſtrike with terrour theſe vile ſons of dough ; 
May health and plenty crown your lengthen'd days! 
The poor man's blefling is the richeſt bays. 


P. 8. We hope-that your honours will not take amiſs, 
That thus we have tated our caſe; | 


For the gauger ſwore dn him,if ought was in this, 
But he'd tell the lord may 'r to his face, | 


* Nunquam deinde cavo wolitantia prendere ſaxo, 
Nec revecare fitus, aut ſungers carming curat. 


— 
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ODE TO EVENING. 


Et jam ſumna proſcul villarum culmina fumant, 
Majoreſque cadunt altis de montibus _— 
IR, 


And ſee ! from village tops the ſmoke aſcend, 
And falling ſhades from weſtern hills _ 
ITT, 


Arouo now hath well nigh ran his courſe, 
The whiſtling ploughman goads the weary horſe * 
Approaching night ſpreads wide her ſable wings, 
The warbling truſh his joyful veſpers ſings, 
With haſty ſtep the ſhepherd homeward goes, 
To paſs the peaceful night in calm repoſe ; 
The joyous brood accoſt the welcome fire, 


That gets the food, whilſt this one piles the fire, 
With eager haſte they ply the crackling aſh, 


And with each puff produce the ſparkling flaſh, 


Here vegetation ſpreads her wholeſome ſtore, 
Thrice happy they! who never pant for more; 
With grateful hearts they feaſt on homely food, 
And thank kind heaven for its bounteous good, 
Impartial Somnus waves his balmy wing, 
Which makes the ſlave as happy as the king; 


Ta? 
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ANARCHIC REFORM, 


On reading the lines, prefixed to this edition of that „ and 
marked with inverted commas, written by her, As her ſiſter, who 


_ ſhewed the lines, was averſe from having her name inentioned, | 
have omitred it. 


| Acczer this offering of a friend unknown, 
Whoſe pure eſteem thy feeling ſtrains have won; 
Nor bluſh to find a ſtranger rude” proclaim 
The ſterling merit of your mournful theme: 
Unknown, and wrap'd in Hymen's lafting chains, 
No ſhafts of love can inſtigate theſe ſtrains 

But as cach heart its kindred heart purſues, 

As ſuch accept this effort of my muſe, 


AN ARCHIC REFORM; 


FREEDOM IN FRANCE. 


and 6 
y ho We 


Audiet pugnas, vitio parentum, 
Kara juventus, 


Hoxk: 


Our youth will hear in future times, 
Our youth (diminiſhed by our crimes.) 
Duncomse:; 


Cp 


THE SECOND EDITION, 


wITH 


ADDITIONS AND CORRECTIONS? 


T 0 


THE MOST NOBLE 


MARQUIS OF WATERFORD, k. st. P. 


Cuſtos Rotulorum of the County and City of Water- 
ford, one of his Majeſtys Moft Honourable Privy 
Council, Sc. Sc Se. 


MY LORD, 


HAVE taken the liberty of addrefling theſe few - 
ſheets to your Lordſhip, urged by no other motive 
than the abhorrence in which you have ever held the 
horrors of Anarchy and Tumultuous Reform, which 
have deluged in blood, the Laws, LI BERT, and 
RE1.1610N of one of the moſt fertile, and once moſt * 


civilized regions of the globe. 


As no nation has eyer been unanimous in political 
ſpeculations, which the hiſtory of all ages will atteſt, 
it would be vain to expect that perfection in this 
country which the frailty of human nature will no 
where admit of.—If murmurs have any where ariſen, 
it is, in my opinion, to be regretted ; from what mo: 
tive I am incompetent to judge; nor do I mean tg 


how unequal 1 have been to the mighty theme) to 


aſperſe the conduct, or combat the opinions of any, | 
when I feel myſelf happy to aſſert that, the voice of 
diſcontent has been as little known in this county, 
where your Lordſhip conſtantly refides, as in any 
other of this kingdom, 


Should the following attempt, (for I am well aware 


ſketch. the calamities of France, be found worth 


your Lordſhip's peruſal, it will, I hope, apologize for 


this obtruſion of one who has the honour to (ubſcribe 
himſelf” 


Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 


And very humble ſervant, ce 


EDW. M. MANDEVILLE. 


- 


Waterford, May 3d, 1794. 
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ANARCHIC REFORM; 
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FREEDOM IN FRANCE. 
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6c A H ruthleſs war ! whoſe fell deſtructive band, 
“With ſavage fury deſolates the land, 
* Breaks the ſoft bandage of th' affianc'd heart, 


“Friends, lovers, huſbands doors, alas! to part.) 
To public clamor private peace muſt yield, 
When raging faction ſtains the cropleſs field. 
Each fond domeſtic ſcene, each home-bred joy, 
This ſcourge of man is fated to deſtroy. 


& Aſk the fond wife who mourns an huſband dead, 
& Tho! conqueſt crown'd the valiant troops he led, 
© Tf all the laurels that intwin'd his brow, 
Can aught of comfort to her heart beſtow ? 
Ah] dear bought honour in the hoſtile field, 
£ To vaunting glory muſt each feeling yield ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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* Aſk the ſweet maid whoſe lover is in chains, 


Can aught aſſuage th* acuteneſs of her pains ? 
Een ſhou'd he ſcape the priſon's gloomy wall, 
Nor yet in battle be his doom to fall; 

“ Still anguiſh in thi extreme they ever prove, 

* Who mourn the abſent objects of their love. 

“ Doubts, fears and jealouſies, an hideous train! 
% Diſturb repoſe, and in their boſoms reign, 

„% Een the wiſh'd letters which alleviate grief, 
„And give, at leaſt, ſome moments of relief, 
Which mitigate awhile the piercing ſmart, 

« Suſpenſe muſt ever give the anxious heart; 
Fond well-known characters! by love impreſt, 
Glad teſtimonials ! dear to ey'ry breaſt, 

** Theſe loſt, perhaps impeded in their courſe, 

* Detain'd by violence, or deſtroy'd by force, 

* With-held by tyrant pow'r, too ſeldom meet 


The much-lov'd objects they were meant to greet, 


Oh! direful war can nought they force aſſuage ? 


10 No ſacrifice allay thy deſolating rage? 


„ Muſt mourning thouſands feel thy fatal ſway ? 


40 Muſt bleeding thouſands for falſe glory pay? 


= O'er the cold earth muſt weeping love complain 


 +* Th' untimely fate of many heroes ſlain ? 
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My tragic muſe her mournful aid ſhall lend, 
And o'er the ravag'd ſcene in pity bend ; 
Shall join the ſolitary weeping train, 
Rehearſe the crimes that ting'd the clotted plain, 
Where carnage glow'd with more than Gothic rage, 
That blurs the annals of hiſtoric page, 
Paint Gallic freedom but an iron rod, 


And French equality contempt of Gop. 


A murder'd King firſt ſtrikes my trembling lay, 
And laws ſubverted by anarchic ſway z 
Tyrannic faction with its boiſt'rous train, 
The ſpawn of diſcord and the giddy brain. 
Lo! in the front the fell Alecto ſtands, | 
With writhing ſcorpions hiſſing in her hands; 
Clad in Reform's great, but dangerous, veil, 
The rights of nations, and the public weal, 
Behold ambition op'ning to the view, 


Pride, rapine, murder, and their baleful crew. 


Where murm'ring Seine in currents rolls along, f 5 
Enrag'd Bellona ſhakes her bloody thong, 
Seditious banners waving from her car, 6 


„ * * * 4 


With all the emblems of a murd'rous war. 
Sweet friendſhip's bands now here connect no more, 
The tepid wn with kindred gore; 


31 
The 5 fire by his own ſon oppreſs d; 


And babes ſtuck quiv'ring to the mothers breaſt ; 
The ſhining blade, plung'd in the pregnant womb, 
At once affords, a cradle and a tomb; 
With frantic rage, gainſt brothers, brothers ſtand, 
Who drench their poniards to the very hand ; 

Nor find the fair protection from their charms, 
Where civil diſcord whets the rage of arms. 


A blooming maid, her parents darling pride, 

| Is doonvd to bleed a widow and a bride, 
Whilſt her fond love, with martial croſs“ array'd, 
Falls the ſad victim of the ruffian's blade; 


Scarce had the torches ſpread their pleaſing light, 
The joyful emblems of the bridal night, 


That wiſh'@-for night when, all his toils being o'er, 
He'd reſt in peace, and wield the lance no more; 


W hen round the houſe grim plund' ring bands appear, 
Death in the front, and rapine in the rear: 

High on the roof the flaming torches bound, 

With maſſy blows the ſplint ring caſements ſound , 

In cloſe array the deſp'rate ruffians throng, 
Wrench the ſtrong bars, and bear the gates along, 
As a fierce hawk, whom truant boys inveſt, 

With ſounding pinions guards his airy neſt, 


* Croſs of St, Louis, | 


e 
Firſt to the left he wings his rapid flight, 


Then curving ſweeps him to the diſtant right ; 
Now ſoaring high he ſeeks the vaulted cope, 
Then darting downwards ſkims the valley's lope. 
So mov'd the bride-groom round his virgin bride, 
Whilſt thick'ning foes preſs hard on ev'ry fide; 
With deſp'rate force he braves th' unequal ſtrife, 
Proud to protect her by his forfeit life: 


From either fide two flaming falchions meet, 
Which roll him breathleſs at her trembling feet. 
In ſilent grief the 1 corſe ſhe preſt, 

And mournful claſp'd it to her throbbing breaſt. 
The brutal chief eflays perſuaſion's force, 


To tempt the mourner from the welt'ring corſe. 
* Ill can the dead appeaſe your wild alarms, 


Then, yielding, ſeek protection in my arms.“ 
With ſtreaming eyes ſhe hove a deep- fetched ſigh, 
And conſtant ſtill, thus anſwer'd in reply. 

* Since here the fates have ſeal'd my lover's doom, 
ge this ſad couch, my bridal, and my tomb; 
Not hence VII move tho? ſepter'd kings ſhou'd bow; 
* And crawns imperial decorate my brow.” 
Repuls'd, his breaſt with indignation burns, 

And brutal paſſion into a x ; 
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Then riſing high the burniſh'd ſteel to aid, 
Deep in her neck he plung'd the reeking blade 
Her ſnowy breaſt contrafts the purple tide, 
The crimſon tint flow faded as ſhe dy'd. 


Nor can their rage the votive ſiſters (| pare, 
Long froſted o'er by pious works and care, 
Who now, no more by virgin vows ſecur'd, 
Muſt yield to force, what virtue long abjur'd ; 
Caſt helpleſs forth thro' unknown paths to roam, 
Poor wretched exiles in their native home 
Now wand'ring thro the ſcenes of public ſtrife, 
They mourn the pleaſures of ſequeſter'd life, 
As when a bird long free'd from ev'ry care, 

In age ſent forth to ſkim th expanſive air, 
With feeble pinions, faintly flapping, tries 
To reach the warblers chanting in the ſkies 
No chirping friend to cheer her drooping mind, 
She pants with anguiſh for the cage behind, 


No laws divine this impious gang reſtrain, 
That bathes in blood, e'en in the ſacred fane 
Here grim aſſaſſins throng the hallow'd ſpace, _ 


Like blood-hounds darting for the foremoſt place, 


With feeble ſteps the tonſur'd ſages fly, 
The ſ. * aiſles reverberate the cry; ; 


* 
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1 righteous hope they round the altars twine, 
And vainly crave protection from the ſhrine, 
When circling toils furround the timid deer, 
Their panting fides expreſs their inward fear; 
The flowing tears in ſilence deprecate 
The dreadful ſentence of impending fate. 
So here environ'd by the miſcreant band, 
Theſe reverend victims in confuſion ſtand ; 
The voice enfeebPd by corroding age, 
Is drown'd in clangour, and tumultuous rage, 
With out-ſtretch'd hands they ſupplicate, in vain, 
The ſnuff of life juſt twinkling in the wane. 


A part long hackney'd in the murd'rous trade, 
With pagan heat the cowl-clad monks invade, 
Indignant hurl them to the felon's fate, 

The poſts ſurcharg'd loud crackle with the weight; 
The thirſty blade, impatient of delay, 

Throꝰ cloiſter'd abbots opes its deadly way; 

Abbes, prieſts, biſhops, all in common feel 

The fatal gibbet, or the mercleſs ſteel, 


The reſt, well verb d in rapine's plund'ring maze; 
What hands imbru d the ſacred veſlels ſeize, == 


( 94) 
The hallow'd pyx“ which on the altar ſhons, 


Is born in triumph to rebellion's throne ; 
The ſtudded croſs, the type of future joys, 


„ r 


I be hireling ſoldier gainſt his Gon employs. 


Now ſtaunch in blood to carnage ſtill they pre ſs, 
E'en in the murky dungeons+ of diſtreſs, | 
Back from the jamb the creeking bolts rebound, 
The ſhackl'd captives gladden at the ſound ; 
Deluſive ſound ! which cheats the anxious ſoul, 
And mingles hope with ſorrow's teeming bowl 


From dreary cells they joyful haſte away, 


Impatient panting for the blaze of day; Ic 
Each pleaſing thought in quick ſucceſſion flows, I 
Fond expectation in each boſom glows ; N 
Returning.freedom wide dilates the ſoul, H 
In fancy bounding from the priſon gaol ; | IN 
When grating back the iron portals flew, Þ 
A herce banditti opens to the view; W 
There horror chills, here nature ſtrikes diſmay, N, 
A father chides them for their dull delay, 

« Of kindred ties your tim'rous ſouls diveſt N 

Then ſheaths a ſabre in his daughter's breaſt ; Ar 
e 

be freſh in the memory of every 2 e F Ma 


+ Maſſacre in the priſon of the Abbayne, September ad, 1 792. nei 
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The bloody ſignal diſſipates their fears, 
A brother's dagger meets a ſiſter's tears: 


Thro' ev'ry cell they wade immers'd in blood, 
All fall alike, the impious and the good, 


* 


Here private“ int reſt opes the factious way 
To ſanction murder in the face of day. 


A royal prince, if vice can bear that name, 

Once great in blood, in fortune and in fame; 
But now debas d to ev'ry crime ally'd, 

A coward, ſwindler and a regicide; 

In murder gay, in gallantry obſcure, 

In danger timid, cruel—if ſecure; 

Now plodding o'er the wreck his vices made, 
His fortune ſinking, and his friends decay'd, 
With fawning wiles inſnares the giddy throng, 
Joins each cabal to drive the frenzy on ; 


With fpecious ſhow of freedom's equal laws, 
Now bloods them deſp'rate, in his private cauſe, 


Prompt to his will th' aſſaſſins haſte away, 
And ſeize with fury on their deſtin d prey; 


* 'The Duke of Orleans; who inſtigated the mob to the murder of 


Madame Lamballe, by whoſe death, it is laid, he evaded the pay: 
nent of a large ſum of money. 8 
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Grim death eſſays, in all his horrors dreſt, 
And ſhake the purpoſe of her ſteady breaſt z 
Quick lambent gleams acroſs her eyes are ſhed, 
From flaming ſabres waving oer her head 
The pointed poniard and the burniſh'd ſpear, 
The ruthleſs rabble, and the lamp-poſt gear, 
Are full in view, ſhe calm-ſurveys the ſcene, 
And dying vindicates an injur'd queen; 
Unmov'd ſheſtands nor tremblirig ſhuns her fate, 
Her life, and honour, bear an equal date; 
The frantic throng, by bloody Orleans ſped, 


Broad- bladed weapons brandiſſi at her head; 


Till whelm'd ſhe falls, by many a deadly wound, 
The mangłd trunk falls panting to the ground. 


In barb'rous pomp the ſtreaming head they bear, 
Transfix'd, whilſt gaſping, on a pointed ſpear ; 
Within the ſquare where Auſtria's daughter lay, 
They range them cloſe in wanton dread array ; 


The ruffians thund'ring at the palace gate, 


| Call forth the queen to learn approaching fate. | 


One who ere now tow'd all their cares beguile, 
When thouſands liv'd but on her very ſmile ; 

A name rever'd thro' all that vaſt domain, 
From winding Danube to the ſhady Seine; 
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Her very foibles, if ſhe ſuch poſſeſt, 


Were fondly cheriſh'd in each Frenchman's breaſt} 
But now how chang'd is all that ſplendid ſcene ! 

A child imperial, and a Bourbon queen, 

A captive doom'd within thoſe walls to pine, 

Where thouſands hail'd her as a pow'r divine; 

Now ſummon'd hence, by barb'rous fiends t' attend 
The laſt convulſions of a mangl'd friend, 


The ſhouts redouble as the crowds draw nigh; 
A mingld clamour rends the diſtant ſky ; 
When thus the queen, ſerene amidſt alarms, 
Tho' threat'ning death on all ſides points his arms; 
* Almighty Pow'r ! to whom all hearts are Known, 
from humble cottage to th unſteady throne, 
® Whoſe eye can pierce what mortals wou'd conceal, 
To thee I make this ſolemn, laſt appeal. 
Since firſt I left my native Danubes ſide, 
A future ſovereign, and a foreign bride; 4 
« Lair d by the ſmiles of Gallia's courtly train, 
4 Have proud diſtinctions matk'd my haughty reign ? 
© Have widows tears been ineffectual ſhed ; 
Or helpleſs orphans languiſh'd for their bread ? 
© Have children? oh! that name deep ſtrikes the wound, 
he parent ſhudders at ng very ſound ; _— 


* 
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© Mine ſure will bleed, nor will my life atone * 
4 For crimes imputed—ſurely not their own, 0 
« Methinks I ſee them, when my race is o'er, E. 
6“ Their royal father weltring in his gore, P 

Led guiltleſs forth to glut ambition's rage, 
And ſtain with blood the annals of the age. 1 
« To guard theſe babes Almighty God be thine, 1 
« My wretched life I willingly reſign; 7 

« Becalm retirement all their future lot, 
% And crowns and kingdoms in content forgot. , 
* If Thave ſwerv'd from thy moſt righteous laws, p 
Loet mortal failings—plead a mortal's cauſe,” a 
Lc 
w— Then forth ſhe comes tho' ſland'ring tongues aſſail, A 
„ * Her virtues beaming thro' alition's veil, | 
: For theſe, when pure, all earthly pow'r deride, Al 
Tho? fortune buffet them on ev'ry ſide; Sti 
Her preſence awes, and all compaſſion feel, | Hi 
Save heart's incas'd in adamantine ſteel ; 

Short fleeting gleams of royalty appear, IP 5 
And pity ſteals the tributary tear; T 
'Till foul-mouth'd treaſon, with infectious breath, « 1 


Hoarſe winds the clarion for immediate death 
Still firm ſhe waits, tho! death around appears, 
In gliſt'ning falchions and protending ſpears; 
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When, hark ! the tocſin ſounding ſrom afar, 


Once more invites them to the priſon war.“ 


Enough the horrours of ſuch ſcenes before, 


Pale nature ſiekene, and the theme gives o'er, 


More ſolemn ſcenes the muſe muſt now unfold, 
Whioh diſtant realms will ſhudder at, when told, 
Here mock tribunals, bloody precepts draw, 

To mantle murder in the garb of law, 

Who garble rules which long the realm ſuſtain'd, 
And claſh with theſe which they themſelves ordain'd ; 
Impartial juſtice quits the tott'ring ſcales, 

And wild confuſion in her turn prevails 

Loud clamour'd faction fills the judgment hall, 
A cognate traitorf votes his ſov'reign's fall, 
Whoſe lenient reign all nations will revere, 

A king moſt clement, and a friend ſincere, 

Still Come reſiſt whoſe loyal boſoms beat 

High for the ſafety of the ſinking ſtate, 


A virtuous patriott hoary in the laws, i 
Thus, dares to vindicate his monarch's cauſe; i 
* Since call'd by birth to hold the Bourbon reins, 


Have acts oppreſſive ſtain'd the Gallic plains ? 


. ® Maſſacre, at Verſailles.— f The Duke of Orleans; 
t Monſieur de Seze 7 of the king's av feu, 
2 


„ 
& Your councils ſat with freedom unreſtrain'd, 


Which none have granted ſince great Henry reign'd; 
* Say then what errors can be now aſſign'd, 


** Save thoſe implanted in the human mind 2 
The fetter'd ſlave ill brooks the lattic'd grate, 
6 And freedom becks him from the priſon gate.“ 

No ſcaffold bluſh'd beneath the bloody tinge; 

* Your priſon gates have ruſted on the hinge. 

© If royal blood can e er be deem'd a ſtain, 

* *Tis fate alone you ſhou'd for this arraign ; 

** Reſpect thoſe laws which you yourſelves indite, 
Nor rob a monarch of a ſubject's right.“ f EY 


Licentious murmurs fill the hall around, 
Till loudly burſting with anarchic ſound, 
Confuſion reigns triumphant o'er the laws, 
And factious clubs loud bellow their applauſe ; 
The loyal few can now be heard no more, | 
Drown'd in the tumult of the rabble's roar ; 


That awful doom by which a monarch dies, 
In mirthful peals i is wafted thro? the ſkies : 


* Alluding to the King's eſcape ; who was aQually a priforet 
though under the ſemblance of freedom. 

+ It was decreed that, no leſs a majority than two parts of thite 
ſhould capitally convie any Nen. This was not oblerred toward 
the King. 
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three 
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Calmly reſign'd ill-fated Louis ſtood, 


Each ſtreet reſounding with the cry of blood. 


What pen can paint theagonizing throes, 
When weeping babes augment a mother's woes, 
Whoſe liſping accents feelingly entreat 
To ſpare the king, or mitigate his fate ? 

The queen, who erſt dauntleſs expos'd her life, 
Now ſinks beneath the feelings of a wife. 

Silent at firſt ſhe hears the dreadful call, 

Which makes her wretched by an huſband's fall ; 
Her eye-balls roll—ſhe rends her flowing hair, 


With all the frantic ravings of deſpair ; 


Conflicting anguiſh ſhakes her beauteous form, 
Her boſum heaving with the inward ſtorm ; | 
A flood of tears at length afford relief, 

Sad welcome ſuccour to the child of grief! 
Shrill cries ſucceed—firſt to the king ſhe flies, 
Then to her children caſt her ſwimming eyes, 
Alternate claſps them with a wild embrace; 
Then ſobbing wails the ſorrows of her race; 


Till feeble grown her voice exhauſted fails, 


A ſlumb' ring ſwoon her languid ſoul aſfails ; 


Her limbs relax—huſh'd is the vital breath, 


With all the ſymptoms of eternal death 


Ei 
That cheek now fades to which e'en princes bow'd, 
Wrap'd in the curtain of death's tranſient ſhroud. 


Tho! young in years, matur'd by pious care, 
The dauphin, feels more than an infant's ſhare ; 
He quick reſolves, impell'd by nature's laws, 
To plead in perſon his lov'd father's cauſe; 


With cheering hope he bends his dauntleſs way, 
Thro' all the horrours of grim war's array ; 


Two chambers paſt, ſtill unreſtrain'd his flight, 
E'en hardy ſoldiers ſoften at the ſight ; 


Within his breaſt fond filial tranſpofts beat, 
Till ſavage monſters force him to retreat, 


His tears pathetic ineffectual flow, 
Vain the recital of his father's woe ; 
The ſurly guards repulſe him from the door, 


Back to the ſcene with ſorrows teeming o'er. 


In toying play the fondling Princeſs tries 
T' explore the luſtre of her mother's eyes; 


Devoid of grief, with ſweet endearing wiles, 
Vain from her lips ſhe tempts the wonted ſmiles ; 
Cold to the touch her ſnowy breaſt appears, 
Death's aweful ſemblance wakens doubtful fears; 
Around her neck ſhe clings with cloſe embrace, 
Whilſt trickling tears bedew her dimpld face, 


2 
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Till chill'd with fear reluctantly ſhe flees, 
To mourn a mother, at a father's knees, 


Now firſt the monarch feels affliction's force, 
The blood. repell'd flies backward from its courſe, 
His gen'rous foul deep mourns, with manly moan, 


Their wretched ſtate, forgetful of his own; 


n 


The pearly drops in doubtful globules roll, 
Which ſpeak the anguiſh of a tortur'd ſoul. 
Whilſt pond'ring thus he views the diſmal ſcene, 
His weeping children, and his proſtrate queen, 
The trumpets flouriſh, and the tocſins peal, 


Approaching death is wafted in the gale ; 
Pleagd with the ſound which tells his ſorrows o'er, 


And calls him hence to tread that peaceful ſhore, 


Where endleſs joys a virtuous life await, 

To injur'd worth a laſting calm retreat ; 

Reſign'd he bows, clad in religion's robe, 

To Him who rules the wide extended globe. 

Fain would he bid the long, the laſt farewell, 

The clarions mingling with the mournful knell, 
The hoarſe-mouth'd trump, with all the din of war; 
In claſhing diſcord call him to the car. 


How bleft the queen had ſhades of endleſs night,  » | 
For ever veil d theſe horrours from her ſight * 
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Not ſo her fate! ſhe wakes but to bemoan _ 
Her murder'd Lord—ſad preſage of her own : 
Wild with deſpair, ſhe graſps the airy ſpace, 


And guards the phantom with a fond embrace. 
“Strike here ye fiends! nor touch your hallow'd lord, 
4% If blood ye thirſt, mine ample will afford ! 
Advance Marat! why lingers Roberſpierre ? 
Point all the weapons of your vengeance here 

4 Here at this breaſt !—but hold! what headleſs ſhade 
„ So fondly waves me to the duſky glade ? 

Poor bleeding king I come! fell hands away! 
Not furies fangs can ſtrike me with diſmay; 

« Plunge deep the blow nor ghaſtly ſtand aloof, 
« *Gainſt woman's fears you'll find a woman proof 
„ Gladly with him Pl paſs that peaceful bourn, 

« Where ſorrows ſleep, and mortals ceaſe to mourn,” 


In ſolemn pace ſlow moves the perjur'd crowd, 
Dark ſcowling files the captive king enſhroud ; 
The low'ring dawn unveils a dreary ſcene, 

The long loſtꝰ engines of the guillotine, 
The ſcaffold, bury'd+ in oblivion's ſhade, . 
In all the pomp of gloomy death array'd, 


* The puillotine was firſt made uſe of in Scotland, but had long 


been out of uſe, 
+ There were very few executions in this reign, - 
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Break on his view, nor ſhrinks his ſteady mind, 4 
In conſcious innocence to fate reſign'd. 
Fain wou'd the miſcreants force him to the ſtage, 
His prompt obedience mars their ranc'rous rage; 
No ling'ring pleas a coward's fear beſpeak, 
He mounts undaunted to the ſable ſtake ; 
Fain wou'd he bid contending parties ceaſe, 
His life the purchaſe of a laſting peace ; _ 
Bid freedom ſmile which he ſincerely gave, 
And herſe, with him, all diſcord in the grave. 
The balmy voice ſcarce reach'd the ſcaffold's bound, 
Thro drums ſhrill rattle, and the trumpets ſound ; 
Sternly obedient to th' infernal gang, 
A monſter“ ſtopp'd him in his mild harangue ; 
* Ceaſe traitor-ceaſe ! nor trifling thus delay, 
Blood is the only buſineſs of the day,” 


The hireling guards their wanton aid afford, 
And bind him willing to the fatal board; 


A ready minion frees the pendent ſtring, 

The flippant latch flies upward with a ſpring, 

The pond'rous ſteel ſweeps down with rapid force, 
Which leaves the monarch but an headleſs corſe. 


* Santerre, who ſtopped the king when he attempted to ſpeak on 
the ſcaffold. 

+ He was executed by the Convention Guards, (the common 
hangman having refuſed the office) who bound him to the board, a 
ceremony ſcarce ever before 0 in Europe. 
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| With ſavage yells reſounds the crowe'd ſquare, 


'The head convuls'd is brandiſh'd in the air ; 


Nor ſtops their frenzy Oer the peaceful dead, 


In wanton frolicks is their malice ſped ; 
In folded lawn* ſome catch the falling blood, 
W hilſt others ſoak them in the purple flood; 


The diſtant crowd licentious for a ſhare, ' 


With tranſports ſnuff it in the ambient air : 
Inſatiate ſtill their quenchleſs thirſt to gore, 
They tear the locks with blood all clotted oer. 
Juſt ſo fierce Indians near Miſſouri's ſtream, 


On ſome poor captive mark the torturing ſeam, 
With dext'rous knife their ſavage ſkill diſplay, 
Then whooping pluck the bleeding ſcalp away. 


Thus fell a king whoſe name will long remain 
A laſting emblem of a virtuous reign ; 
Whilſt ſhort-liv'd treaſon; moulders to decay, 
Beneath the yoke of bloody diſcord's fray: 


DiſtraQted councils all their acts pervade, 
And civic laurels dark aſſaſſins made. | 


ro Several preſſed forward to the ſcaffold to catch the blood, as it 
fell, in their Fandkerchiefs, ſome ſteeped them in it on the grourh 


whilſt others tore the hair from the l head, 


J, as it 
round, 
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Their chiefs diſmay'd reſign their giddy ſway, 


1n doubt which this, or that one to obey. 


Far from their ports is ſmiling commerce fled, 

Whilft ghaſtly famine rages in its ſtead. 

The cheerful ſwains, in fond deluſion great, 

Who e'en in bondage vaunted of their ſtate,® f 
Foro d from their homes, muſt drench their hands in gore, 
Or chro' the waſte precarious food explore. | 
Worn out by toils, and many an honour'd ſcar, 

The hoary chieftains, ſhun th' inglorious war, 

With anguiſh mourn fair Gallia's fading bays, 

Won by the proweſs of their youthful days; 

Driven from their homes diverſedly they fly, 

To find protection, or untarniſh'd die. 


Fired by ſuch crimes the warlike Auſtrians reax 
The duſky eagle in the fleeting air; 
The creſted legions round the ſtandards throng, 


All grimly ſullen move the columns on, 


The hardy ſons of Pruſſia'st ſcant domain, 


All early nurtur'd with the pap of fame, 
Their ſteady files in cloſe battalion lock, 
Alike to vanquiſh, or withſtand the ſhock, 


* The French peaſants were the happieſt in the world who lived 
under a deſpotie government, from the natural gaiety of their diſpoſi- 
tons, their bondage appeared perfe& freedom, | 

+ The king of Pruſſia was jd this time in the alliance. 3 

| 2 : 
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The prows impell'd by ſwelling canvaſs, ſweep 
The Britiſh forces o'er the boiſt rous deep, 


Our ſecond® hope, forſaking bridal charms, 
Dares the rough billow, and the claſh of arms z 
Not ſplendid conqueſts lure him to the fray, 
Nor former feuds long dwindling to decay: 
Far nobler aims now ſtimulate his breaſt, 

A. queen impriſon'd, and a child oppreſs'd 
To reſcue theſe, excites his royal care, 
From loathſome cells—ſad manſions of deſpair ! 
Where fleeting ſhades in nightly viſions tread, 
And doubtful day in niggard gleams is ſhed. 
But vain the hope, the cauſe hownobly great | 
The gory monſters half his views defeat. 


Forth from the gloom the widow'd queen they lead, 


Her death prejudg'd, till baſely forc'd to plead 
To charges fram'd, to blaſt a mother's name, 
And brand her aſhes with eternal ſhame, 

The fond effuſſons of a parent's heart, 

To crimes perverted by inſidious art; 

Nor cou'd the toying of unſpotted age, 

Eſcape the rancour of malighant rage ; 

Plung'd deep in guilt they nature's laws decry, 
And thro! the miſt their kindred crimes eſpy. 


* His Royal Highneſs the Duke of York, then newly married. 


ed. 
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Falſe is the charge, as mean the foul device; 
Sad baſe-born offspring of abandon'd vice! 
Full-blown their crimes they ev'ry tie deride, 
Their laurels treaſon, and in blood their pride, 
As when a wolf-dog fleſh's with human gore, 
In ſilence thirſts, nor owns his feeders more 
Sullen they hear maternal tranſports glow, 


And mock the anguiſh'of a mother's woe, 
Inſatiate thirſting for the horrid ſcene, 


Inſulting lead her to the guillotine, 


Thus crop'd ambition with remorſeleſs hand, 
The faireſt bloſſom of the Gallic land, 
How vague the empire of capricious ſway, 
Vain tinſel'd phantom of the fleeting day! 
Ifmanners bland cou'd win a people's care, 
Maria ſurely had an ample ſhare: 
By virtue form'din ev'ry ſphere to ſhine, 
In ſplendour humble, and in pow'r benign 
In pleaſure's round prompt to affliction's tear 
And in the glitter of a court—ſincere, 
When fading droop'd the foliage of her throne 
Then bloom'd the queen in Majeſty her own, 
Spurning all means inglorious life to ſave, 
And ſunk an honour'd princeſs to the grave, 


1 
Let pitying tears bedew her injur'd clay, 


Ani waſh aſperſion from her tomb away; 
tt vengeful legions crowding from afar, 

A all the engines of deſtruRive war; 

e cum brous mortar of extenſive bore, 

J deadly thunder of the cannons roar ; 

The rumbling ſhell, pregnant with hidden fire, 
That curving tops the rampart's lofty ſpire ; 
And all the horrours of a cloſe blockade; | 
Where famine thins the gleanings of the blade ; 


Hurl death around, with all its mournful train, 
And havock ſweeps the deſolated plain. 


With pagan zeal the hell-born im ps combine 
To chace religion from her hallow'd ſhrine , 

A bluſhleſs maid* in pageant pomp array, 
And Chriſt once more they by a kiſs betray. 
Example taints the morals of their youth, 
Who liſp defiance 'gainſt the God of Truth, | 


On the 10th of Nevember, 1793, a young woman, drefled in 
the robes of Liberty, was preſented to the Aſſembly, when, on the 
motion of Chaumeite, it was decreed that, there ſhould be no more 
altars, no more prieſts ; and that, the church of Notre Dame be 
changed into a temple conſecrated to Reaſon and Truth, On 
which ſhe got the fraternal kiſs. During the ceremony in the church 
a number of children were introduced ſinging hymns to Reaſon, 
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Such the reform which they ſo much enhance, | 
And ſuch the Freedom of deluded France. 


My muſe give o'er ſuch dreary ſcenes to trace, 
Return and preſs the downy bed of peace; 
Where Ireland ſmiles amid the roaring main, 
And grey-beard juſtice rules with ſteady rein ; 
Where temper'd pow'r ſupports a ſplendid throne, 
Whoſe ſubjects freedom is the monarch's own ; 
Where patriots watchful of the public weal, 


With prudent caution trim the well-poiz'd ſcale ; 


If pow'r wou'd bear the ſloping balance down, 


The laws uphold it with a rigid frown ; 

Nor rule the laws with an unbounded ſway, 
Preſcriptive reaſon marks their certain way. 

If ought, by time, has rent the charter'd baſe, 
Let calm experience renovate the ſpace ; 
Progreſſive ſpread protection o'er the land, 
Till labour feels the rich man's foſt'ring hand; 
Check each cabal that ſwells ſedition's ſtorm ; 
But yield, if wanting, toa juſt Reform, 


Unnumber'd ills muſt o'er that people low'r, 
Where hydra'd anarchy contends for pow'r. 
As when a tempeſt ſwells the foaming tide, 
Th impatient crew in preſs of {ail confide ; 


6 : 
Spread the broad canvaſs to the angry blaſt, 
Till cracking ſhrouds forſake the giddy maſt ; | 
Each ſurge, contending with repulſive force, 
Far drifts the veſſel from her deſtin'd courſe ; 
Her ſteerage loſt the whelming billows ſweep 


The hulk now found'ring to the vaſty deep: 
Whilſt o'er the ſtorm the well-trim'd bark prevails, 
Tight laſh'd her rudder, and cloſe reef'd her fails ; 
The wary pilot ſteers, ſtill patient of delay, 

And ſafe, tho' late, caſts anchor in the bay. 
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PART OF IE OD E. 
I. BOOK OF HORACE, PARODY'D 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR, 1793. 


1 Al READY has the angry god 
Such havock ſpread around; 
That turrets from their baſes nod, 


And carnage ſtreus the ground : 


2 Th affrighted people have in view, 
With terrour and diſmay, | 
The horrours of Bartholemew,* 
And bloody Guiſe's ſway : 
1 Jam ſatis terris niots, atgue dire 
Grandinir mifit Pater, & rubente 


Dextera ſacras raculatus arces, © 
Terruit urbem: 


2 Terruit gentes, grave ne rediret 
Seculum Pyrrhe nova monſtra gueſæ 3 
Omne cum Proteus pecus egit altos 

Viſere montes : 


8 Maſſacre at paris, ne of Auguſt, 1572. 
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$ When reaſon topp d from her ſeat, 
5 o® To give ambition riſe ; ; 
| Nor found the yeſtals a retreat, 
In innocence and cries. 


4 We've ſeen the purple Seine recede, 
. Swell'd high with human blood, 

| Whilſt mang'd limbs its courſe impede 
1 Where once fourth Harry“ ſtood, 


5 The ſable flood, in Heaven's ſpite, 
1 Forſook its wonted bound, 
And vengeful ſweeping to the right, 
O' er- leapꝰd the other mound, 


3 Niſcium & ſumma genus hefit ulms, 8 
Nota que ſedes fuerat columbis ; 
Et ſuperjedto pavide natarunt 


Aquora dame. 


4 Vidinus flavum Tiberim, retortis 
Littore Etruſco wiolenter undis, 
Ire dej edum monumenta Regis. 


5 --=-+-- - - - vagus & finifira 
Labitur ripa, Fove non * 


Urorius amnis. 


* Pont Neuf, on which flood the ſtatue of Henry 1V. 


—— - 
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WS 
6 With horrour will hiſtoric page 


Relate theſe bloody times ; 


The ſcanty remnant of the age 
Wilt curſe their fathers crimes, 


7 What pow'r invoke in ſuch diſtreſs 
To ward th' impending ſtroke ? 
Or how offended Heaven addre(s 
To break rebellion's yoke ? 


$ May He who decks the ſpangbd ſkies 
His ſuppliant ſons affiſt, 
That ſcience here once more may riſe 
Thro' faction's cloudy miſt, 


6 Audiet cives acuiſſe ferrum, 
Duo graves Perſe melius perirent : 
Audiet pugnas, vitio parentum, 
Rara Juventus, 


7 Quemewocet Divum populus ruentis 
Imperi rebus ? prece qua fatigent 
Virgines ſandæ minus audientem 
Carmina Veſtam? 


$ - 5 5.- - „„ camur, 
Nube candentes humeros 22 2 
Augur Apollo. | ; 

N 2 fl 


10 


11 
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And bid connubial pleaſures bloom, 
With all their ſmiling train. 

Enough has war's deſtructive gloom 

Froun'ꝗ dreadful Oer the plain. 


Reſtore to us our royal heir, 
From captive chains ſet free, 

To govern with paternal care, 
And puniſh perfidy: 


Permit him long to rule the land 


In pleuty joy and peace; 
Nor for th* offences of a band 


Condemn all Gallia's race: 


9 Sive tu — Ros ridens, 


= 7 ET + £ 


10 Heu nimis n luds 2 


11 Sive mutata juvenem figura 
Ales in terris imitaris, almæ 
Filius Maiæ patient vocari 

ay rf mer: | 


12 Serus in celum redeas* ; dliugue 
Lætus inter ſis Populo Quirint: 
A News te no/iris witiis iniguum 
Ocyor ap 
Tullat : 
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13 Here long triumphant may he reign, 
As parent and as prince 
Seditious jacobins reſtrain, 
Andequity diſpenſe. 


13 » - - - = fic magnos potius triumphas, 
| Hic ames dici pater, atque princeps : 
Nec finas Medos equitare inultos, 
Te duce, Ceſar, 
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PART OF THE I. ECLOGUE OF VIRGIL 


PARODYD, 


| In a Dialogue | between a French Emigrant, and an 
| Iriſh Roman Catholic. 


WRrITTEN IN THE YRAR 1793. 


FRENCHMAN. 
I Ou! happy ſwain! from whoſe well taper'd reed, 


2 Soft flowing numbers to repoſe ſucceed : 

3 Whilſt T muſt wander from my native home 

4 An exile, doom'd thro' diſtant realms to roam, 

5 You, ſtretch'd recumbent in the ſhady grove, 
Teach liſt 'ning woods to echo to your love. 


ME LIN OE U.. 


1 Tityre, tu patulæ recumbans ſub tegmine fagiʒ 
. 2 Syiveſtirem tenui —_— meditaris avena : . 
- | 3 Nos patriæ fines, & dulcia linguimus arva 3 
4 Nos patriam fugimus : tu, Tityre, lentus in umbra 
5 Formoſem reſonare doces Amaryilida ſylvas, 


9 


TW 


— 


13 


OS. 


| IRISHM AN, 
| 6 My gracious king has granted this repoſe, 
IL My loyal heart with kind affection glows. 
To guard his throne nor bleating flocks T'll ſpare, 
$ Theſe flocks ſhall yield a tribute to his care. 
9 To him they owe paternal* fields to graze, 
10 And I to wander in ſweet Hymen's f lays, 
d an | 
PRENCHM AN, 
11 Not envious], of this your happy ſtate, 
12 But ſighing mourn my bleeding country's fate, 
Where civil war reſpects not ſex or age, | 
Nor hallow'd prieſthood 'ſcapes the gibbet's rage. 
13 There forc'd to leave, to merc'leſs hands conſign'd, 
reed, The hope and comfort of my age behind. 


TIT. YL U * 


6 O Melibee, Deus nobis hec otia fecit. 

7 Namque erit ille mihi ſemper Deus: illius aram 
8 Sepe tener noſtris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus. 

9 Ille meas errare boves, ut cernis, & ipſum 


10 Ludere, que vellem, calamo permiſit agreſti. 


ME L IB OE U 8, 


11 Non equidem invideo, miror magis : undiq ; totis 
12 Uſque adeo turbatur agris. 
13 Spem gregis, ah ! filice in nuda connixa reliquit : 


. Liberty | of taking perpetuities—+ And of intermarriage; 


| 


14 But lo! the eagle: from the eaſtern ſky, 


16 Say then the name of this all- bounteous king, 


16 Freedom, long preſo d bencath religion's yoke, 
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In rumbling thunder boads deſtruction nigh; 
15 From the north-weſt the hollow ſounding oak, 
Pours forth'its vengeance in o'erwhelming ſmoke, 


17 And whence the ſource, theſe mighty bleſſings ſpring? 


+% 


IRISHM AN; 


k % 


19 In hoary age the mould'ring ſhackles broke, 


20 Sheſmil'd when humbly, at the royal throne, 


I ſought thoſe rights which whilom were my own, 
21 When to the ſenate 6 vainly I apply'd, 


Ss. 


22 Nor * bright freedom, nor were fields my pride, 


14 Sefe finiſlra cava predixit ab ilice cornix. 
15 Sgpe no = mom===—= co 
De cælo taftas memini pradicere quereus : 


16 Sed tamen, ille Deus gui ſit, da Tityre, nobts.- 
17 Et gue lanta fuit Romam tibi cauſa widendi ? 


rr rss. 


— a 


= Thea arms af Avftria —+ The Eng! liſh a navy. 
2 Catholic petition, graciouſly - the King. 
S Rejed ed 25 the Houſe 6f — 


En 
23 Tho free I gave them with unſparing hand, | 
24 And bow'd with patience to the law's command; 
25 Scarce ought remain'd, nor cou'd I ſafety* find 


To guard the pittance chat was left behind, 


FRENCHMAN, * 


N 


26 Why then complain? when here the ſhady plain 
27 The bending orchard, and the yellow grain; 


23 The purple cluſters pending from the wall, 
All ſeem'd obedient to your only call. 


n, IRISHMAN. 


29 What elſe remain'd to break the ſervile tod, 


pride, 30 And worſhip freely our one common God ; 


23 Quamis multa meis exiret widima ſeptis. 
24 Pinguis & ingratæ premeretur caſeus urbi, 
25 Non unquam gravis ere domum mihi dextra redibat. 


MELIBOEWUS, 
26 Mirabar quid mafia Deos, Amarylli. wocares; 
27 Cui pendere ſua p atereris in arbore poma. 


28 Iyſi te fontes, ipſa hæc arbuſta vocabant, 
| | 1 11 v1 0 6 
29 Quid facerem ? neg; ſervitio me exire licebat; 


30 Nec tam preſentes alibi cognoſcere dives, 


o 


# SubjeR 5 of diſcovery, 


« » a 
F 


1 
Whilſt codes reſtrictive held our ſwains in awe, 
And har pies revel'd i in the penal law ;* 
31 'Till George benignly, for whoſe 5 55 rous reign 
32 Our annua] gambols folic o'er the plain, | 
33 Hath giv'n my herds c'er certain fields to play, 
34 And me to till them to my lateſt day. 


FRENCHMAN. 
3 5 Oh! happy man your peaceful lands afford. 
36 Sufficient plenty for your ſocial board. 
237 Tho' barren tracts o'er other lands appear, 
38 And fields uncuitur'd bode a fruitleſs year, 
39 Your pregnant ewes ſhall crop the wonted blade, 
40 Nor noxious murrain will your ſteers invade, 


be 


31 Hie ain vidi juvenem, Melibze, quotannis 

32 Bis ſenos cui noſtra dies altaria fumant, 

33 Hic mihi reſpon ſum primus dedit ille petenti;» _ 
34 Paſcite, ut ante, en, Pei: FIRE tauros. 


MELIBOEWS, 


35 Fortunate ſenex, ergo tua rura manebunt « 

36 Et abi magna ſatis : | 
FEZ guamvi: lapis omnia nudys, 

38 Limoſoque palu obducat paſcua junco 

39 Non inſuet. graves tentabunt pabula fetas, 

40 Nec mew vic ini Reis contagia lædent. 


* Numbers have enriched themſelves by king leaſes in 


and converting them to their own uſe. 
Hh 


truſt, 
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41 Where purling ſtreams in youth were wont to pleaſe, 
42 The cooling breeze will fan your drooping days. 
43 The humming bees will, from yon thyme ſet ſteep, 
44 With filmy wings promote refreſhing ſleep. ES 
45 The noiſy wood-man, from the rock above, 
46 Will join in concert with the eooing dove. 


IRISHMAN, 
47 Firſt ſhall fleet ſtags on airy pinions ſoar, . 
48 And ſkipping fiſhes bound along the ſhore 
49 Firſt changing climes, the hardy Swede ſhall ga 
50 To cool him panting in the winding Po; 
51 Ere from my breaſt his royal boon be raſ d 1 
l hold it treaſur'd in my grateful breaſt, 


t Fortunate ſenex, hic inter flumina nota, 
42 Et fontes ſacros, frigus captabis opacum, 
Hine tibi, que ſemper vicino ab limite ſepes 
Hyblzis apibus florem depaſta ſalidi, 
44 Sepe levi ſomnum ſuadebit inire ſuſurro. _ 
45 Hinc alta ſub rupe canet frondator ad aurat. 
45 Nec gemere aeria ceſſabit turtur ab ulmg, 


TITYAUS 


47 Ante lewes ergo paſcentur in ethere cer vi, 
48 Et freta deſtituent nudos in littore piſces : 
truſt, 49 Ante, pererrattis amborum finibus, exul 
50 Aut Ararim Parthus bibet, aut Germania Tigrim, 
51 Quam noſfiro illins _— pectore wultus, 
2 | 
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| FRENCHMAN, 
52 But], alas! my flocks and cottage loſt, 
g Had houſeleſs dwelt on Atrick's thirſty coaſt, 
- "Tl led by fame, I ſought Hibernia's iſle, 
Where ſtrangers meet an hoſpitable ſmile. 
53 Shall I once more, long toſs'd thro? various ſkies, 
Behold the cot my labours bid to riſe ? 
£4 Or ſhall Danton, my new-made fallow ſow, 


55 Or Tallien, my ready harveſt mow ? 
56 All human law to bloody diſcord yields, 
57 And foreign foes may occupy our fields ! 


58 You till may graft the vine, and mellow pear ; 


59 Farewell my flocks, and all I once held dear 


IRISHMAN.' 
60 Then here with me partake my ruſhy chair, 
61 And paſs the night forgetful of your care. 


M E IL. IBS of US. 


52 At nos H ing alii fitientes ibimus Afros. 
53 Pauperts 2 tuguri congeſtum ceſpite culmen. 

Foſi aliguot mea regna vidlens mirab r ariſtas? 
54 Intius hac tum culta novalia miles habebit ? 
55 Barbarus has ſegetes ? 

— 888 - - En quo diſcordia cives 
57 Ferduxit miſeros ! en queis conſevimus agros ! 
58 Inſere nunc, Metibze, pyros, pine ordine wites : 
59 Ite mee, felix quondam pecus, ite capellæ. 


TITYLEUS 


60 Hic tamen hac ro poteris requieſcere node 
61 Fronde ſuper viridi. "7 48, EW 
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62 The pail juſt frothing from the lowing kine, 
And mellow fruit with cheerful heart be thine. 
63 The column'd ſmoke portends the kindling blaze, 


64 And ſhades ſtrike double from the ſetting rays, 


62 = ob nc» Sri poma, 
Caſlanee molles, & preſſi copia lactis. 
63 Et j am ſnmma procul willarum culmina fumant, 


64 Majoreſque cadunt altis de montibus umbre. 
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TO MISS HERBERT, 


ON READING HER FILL 4, 


4 


DESCRIPTIVE POEM, 


In which the FAMILY CHARACTERS are introduced, 


PARTICULARLY 
; MR. & MRS. HERBERT, ; 
V 7. | 
HILST Eaſtern wives connubial trophies raiſe, ' 


By mounting dauntleſs on the funeral blaze; 
Or tragic bards Euphreſia's worth relate, 
Her father reſcu'd, and the tyrants fate; 


Domeſtic ſcenes your infant muſe inſpire, \ 
And glowing nature trembles on your lyre. 7 
No labour'd groves wave in your artleſs verſe, G 


Or fancy?d/joys your flowing lines rehearſe. 


II leſs chan Auburn is your happy ville, 
This all my view, that owns the poet's ſkill; 


127) 
If Primroſe* glow'd with ev'ry virtue fraught, 
Here Herbert is what Goldſmith's fancy wrought; 
Who to your gambols can his portion lend, 
And fink the father in the cheerful friend ; 
Whilſt each contends to catch his honeſt ſmile 
And jokes alternate ling' ring time beguile. 
How tranquil then muſt paſs your youthful days; 
Where all combine to frolic, and to pleaſe. 


Nor fear in age negle&'s affſictive thorn, 
Beneath the guidance of a mother born, 
Whoſe only aim to this bright centre tends, 
To ſhape your morals to the wiſeſt ends; 
To check ambition in the riſing tide, 

And blend ſubmiſſion, with becoming pride; 
Your taſte refin'd requites her early care, 
And Shentone's ſhade avows you as his heir. 


As home-felt joys firſt bade your numbers flow, 
With ſuch like joys may your kind boſom glow . 
May ſome fond child reſume the mother's lyre, 
To ſing the pleaſures of. the Social Fireft 


* The country FABIEN in the Deſerted we 
+ A poem of that name, written by Miſs Herbert, 
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AN EL E GV, 
O N 


THE LATE MRS8$S. HATES, 
ot 
LIME RI e K. 


Made to engage all hearts and charm all eyes, 
Tho' meek, magnanimous; tho' witty, wiſe; 
Her form each beauty of her mind expreſt 
Her mind was Virtue by the Graces dreſt. 


YTTLETON, 


Wurn princes fall, or ſome fam'd belle decays, 
Poetic fiction creeps in mournful lays, 

Thro' all the mazes of Arcadian ſong, 

To cull ſome bloſſom from the fabl'd throng , 

Or ſpurning earth with daring pinion flies 


To pluck bright virtues from the ſtar- ſet ſkies. 


Such flow'ry paths let flatt'ring bards purſue, 
Or ſighing lovers picture to their view. 
A friend ſincere laments that early doom, 
Which ſent you blooming to the dreary tomb. 


0290 
No heav*n-ſought virtues glitter in this lay; 
A mortal you but of the pureſt clay. 
Tho! deck'd by nature with external grace 
Of taper limbs, and nicely formed face, 
Your mind, eclips'd all beauty cou'd beſtow, 
In friendſhip cordial, as 'twas touch'd by woe, 
Grave in religion, to its precepts true, 
Firm in your tenets, but no bigot you: _ 
With knowledge fraught above thy tender age; 
Thy wit cou'd charm us, and thy mirth engage; 
Wiſe with the ſage—among the ſprightly gay, 
To rule, a ſtranger—willing to obey. 
By all belov'd thro' life's extenſive ſphere, 
By all regretted on the murk y bier, 


* 


3 
THE TWO GATS, 
N as 


CITY ECLOGUE. 


Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Whole colour, weight, and heat, pour'd out together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 

In difference ſo mighty, 


From loweſt place when. virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignified by the doers deed. 
| | SHAKESPEARE, 


A LL prudent ſophiſters agree 
In this old current ſaw, that he 
Who will *gainſt twice his match conteſt, 
Can only come off ſecond beſt , 
. Or will againſt the ſtream contend, 


Muſt fall to leeward in the end. 
I've ſome where read in cunning ſage, 


But can't exactly quote the page, 
That he who jeſts with ſect, or party, 
Een were it in a mood moſt hearty, 
Will for his pains, tho' unawares, 
Bring an old-houſe about his ears. 


TT 
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But one may chide a public fault, 
Or in a cripple's preſence halt ; 
Without offence to one, or th'other, 


| More than his ſiſter, or his brother. 


If I cry cuckold, pray what dame, 
Can ſay her ſpouſe deſerves the name? 


Or if the gout contracts my limb, 
Who will aver I limp at him ? 

Tho' many readers may invent 
More than, in truth I ever meant; 
Still conſcious of my on intention, 
I'll give free ſcope to my invention, 


All men are nearly of one kind, 
Till habit warps the plaſtick mind. 
Content wou'd harbour in each breaſt, 
Were pride, and envy lull'd to reſt, 
And ſtill wou'd equally pervade 
The rich man's, and the ſhepherd's ſhade, 


What can the palace further give, 
Than room to let its owner live? 


LIMIT AT IO Ne 


As learned commentators view, 
In Homer, more than Homer knew. 
Swirr: 
F 2 


5 


„ 
The ſhelt'ring cot can juſt afford 
The ſame protection to its lord: 


That loiters on in lazy mood, 
This labours for his daily food, 


And by it more aſſiſts the ſtate, 
Than all the pageants of the great; 
For if you check his toiling ſhare, 
How helpleſs ſtands the titl'd peer | 
Yet oft this uſeful race you ſee 
Deſpis'd by thoſe of high degree, 


In cities it is juſt the ſame, 
Where manners vary but in name; 
Behold his lordſhip, the lord may'r, 


Wich gown and chain on city chair, 


With conſequential nod juſt know 
His brother aldermen below; 

The alderman, now full of grace, 

% With belly round,“ and roſy face, 
Thus far advancing to the chair, 
Deems council-men beneath his care. 
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Nor can depreſſion lumber here, 


The ſheriff, and the ſheriff's peer, 


Proud of the taper milk-white rod, 


To freemen ſcarce will deign a nods | 


n 
Whilſt freemen, happy in their charter, 
Boaſt free from tolls that they can barter, 
And fill perhaps as noble a ſpace, 
As ermin'd gown, and ſilver mace. 


The primate, of the church ſuperiour, 
Deems ev'ry biſhop his inferiour , 
The biſhop, cop'd with mitred crown, 
Will gravely on the dean look Gown ; 
The dean will o'er the deacon ſoar ; 
The deacon thinks the rector low'r ; 
The rector's pleas'd with chaiſe and tithe, 
Whilſt his poor curate ſcarce can ride, 
Tho! he muſt tend in ev'ry ſtation, 


For fifty pounds, the congregation, 


Thus each exalted cocks his noſe, 
And kicks the rundle whence he roſe; 
Thinks wealth alone the golden rule, 
Which marks the wiſe man from the fool,” 


That theſe are facts exactly true, 
A ſimple tale will bring to view. 


Two cats, long dwelling in one ſtreefh 
Chanc'd on ap gle eve to meęt; 
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Theone a pert, and empty dame, 
Call'd Felis as a graceful name, 


To mark her from the vulgar race 

Of cats, that mice thro? larders chace : 

A name deep drawn from claſſig knowledge, 
Lent by aſchgol-boy fit for college, 

. Who took 91 from Eſop's pen, 
When cats and inſecis ſpoke like men. 
Three ſpoſors anſwer'd at the font, 
Pride, ignorance, and brazen front; 


And then, to make the farce complete, 
Hot ſtreams of congo crown'd the fete. 


Her former occupation o'er, 
The herald's aid ſhe muſt implore, 
For arms, and motto, which might ſhow, 
Her kindred flourith'd long ago. 
The herald paid, the arms are cull'd, 
A monkey rampant, ſtags ungull'd ; 
The creſt, from Lodge's book direct 
Appears, a peacock's tail erect; 
Motto—“ Begone ! nor here intrude, 
hate the ſwiniſh multitude,” | 


Miſs thus trick'd out with borrow'd ran 
The cat of faſhion now aſſumes ; 


FL 


FL 
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Forgetting all her former race, 


Her line from Whittington wou'd trace 


So proud of her new fangl'd ſtation, 
She never owns a poor relation, 


Yet purring grins, and ſtrokes her ears, 
If any noble cat appears, 


The other, without noiſe or fuſs, 


Was by her miſtreſs yclep'd Puſs, 


A friendly honeſt houſehold cat, 
Wou'd kill a mouſe, or e' en a rat; 


Wou'd cheerful play around the hearth, 


And with the children take a part; 

Or when her maſter took a doze, 

Wou'd pluck his garters, and his hoſe. 
If any neighb'ring friend ſhou'd come, 
The family perchance from home, 

Poor Puſs, as well as cat cou'd do, 
Wou'd purr an hearty how d'ye do. 

Her mild demeanour, manners ſweet, 
Won her the love of all the ſtreet. 


Since thus of diff rent caſts you've ſeen em, 
Let's now obſerve what paſt between em. 


+. 3 
Having nought elſe, Miſs Puſs, to do, 


Tl deign to chat a while with you, 
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Good mam, this mark of your reſpect, 
Is more than I cou'd well expect; 

I'd ſhow how rev'rently I take it, 
Cou'd I find proper words to ſpeak it. 
But bred in candour's artleſs ſchool, 
Untaught by faſhion, or by rule, 

One time to cringe your moſt. obedient, 
Then paſs you by as more expedient; 
Now own you as my deareſt friend, 
If met at ſome dark alley's end; 


But when in chaiſe, or coach I ride, 
To turn my head on th other ſide; 
Shou'd I but plainly ſpeak my mind, 
You'll make allowance, and be kind, 


„ 
*Tis granted; now in turn will you 
Tell Mme what life your folks purſue 5 
Put hold.! Pl! firſt proceed to ſhow 


How briſkly round oui“ pleaſures go. 
Our morning hours glide ſmoothly on, 


In bed to twelve, ſometimes to one. 
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Then cheerful o'er our morning tea, 
We plan the projects of the day; 
Inceſſantly we toil and labour, 

To dreſs beyond our next door neighbour. 
The caps arrang'd in order glitrer, 
Whilſt each ſelects what beſt may fit her; 
The mother culls with niceſt care, 

What neareſt ſuits her ſkin, and hair: 


But miſs will oft conteſt the prize, 
As more adapted to her ſize. 

+ Gcod Lord! mamma you ſtill wou'd be 
„A ſmirking miſs at forty-three ; 


„All admiration now reſign, 
And let the field of love be mine.” 


Then cards in dozens fly about, 
In three months time to call a rout: 
Nor think the date fo far remote, 


Amongſt us of genteeler note; 


It may appear extremely new, 

To you, and your mechanic crew, 
Train d up in Cocker's plodding ſchool 
Of tret and tare, or golden-rule, 

Still in the ſame track drudging on, 
Draw bills at ſight, or thirty-one, 

Far be the thought from us who range 
In faſhion's more extenſive change, 
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Where parties are preciſely pay'd, 
But ſcorn the paltry debts of trade, 


PUSS. 

Good heavens ! how far otherwiſe 
Do thrifty folks their moments prize. 
Ere drowſy watch-men ſteal away, 
And fading lamps confeſs the day ; 
When ſhrill-ton'd ſweeps proclaim the morn, 
And early poſt-boy winds his horn 
Alert the houſewife leaves her bed, 
With decency her board is ſpread ; 
Then thankfully that God adores, 
Who bleſſings on the needy pours, 

Her children, next her time employ, 
Nor idly 'pert, nor ſlyly coy ; 
But fitted for domeſtic life 
Whether in affluence, or in ſtrife; 
Well pleas'd to riſe, content to fall, 
As fortune kicks this giddy ball. 
In ev'ry ſtage will cloſe purſue 
The ſource from which affection grew, 


With gratitude attention pay 
To thoſe who watch'd their early day; 
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Support, in life's declining ſtage, 

The guardians of their helpleſs age. - 
Abhorring pride and ſelf conceit, 

And ignorance their conſtant mate, 
Will mildly condeſcend to hear 
Inſtruction, tho' in tatter'd gear; 

Nor will diſmiſs, tho &'er ſo poor 

An old acquaintance, from their door. 


= 


1 
Such vulgar fancies only ſuit 
The low-born inſtinct of a brute, 
Whole only care is ſearch of food, 


Or partial fondneſs for her brood, 
The turtle dove, as fables tell, 

Or duck that paddles in the well, 
With equal juſtice ſure may claim 
A title to domeſtic fame, 

The one laments, poor filly thing! 
Her mate cut ſhort in early ſpring ; 
Flies to ſome dark entangl'd gloom, 
To tend her young, and waſte her bloom, 
The other leads her offspring forth, 
Where noiſy ducks the pool reſort ; 
Shows them to ſwim the ſlimy lake, 


And hide beneath = matted brake ; 
2 


8 
And when her mighty care is o'er, 
They do as ducks have done before. 
Thus far plebeian bleſlings tend, 
That point obtain'd, their pleaſures end ; 
For ne'er did turtle yet preſume 
'To flutter in a drawing-room ; 
Or hobbling duck attempt to lead 
The ſprighily dance, or ſerenade. 


— 


Henceforth you ſervile crew forbear 
To think one jot beyond your ſphere; 
Let wealth alone bear ſov'reign ſway, 
Be yours to worſhip, and obey; 
Vith care the braſs- nod till to guard, 
To rule the counter and the yard; . 
Nor dare attempt by bookiſh lore, 
To quit the claſs your fathers bore. 


Such with your ſtations beſt agree, 
The ball, parade, and cards for me. 


n | 
From wealth alone can there ariſe 
Theſe wide diſtinctions which you prize ? 


Muſt every feeling fall before 
The potent ſway of paltry ore; 


n 


Yield what kind nature freely gave, 
The potent monarch, and the ſlave? 
And muſt God's nobleſt creature—man, 
Reſt where his anceſtors began, 

'Thro' dreary foreſts. wildly rove, 
Impell'd by hunger, or by love ; 

Tear raiment from the ſavage fold, 
Gainſt ſummer's heat, and winter's cold; 
Cloſe crouch beneati the craggy height; 
When beating rain beglooms the night ? 
In ſenſeleſs torpor caſt away 


Bright reaſon's intellectual ray, 
Which ſhow'd mankind firſt to agree 


In ſocial bands of unity ; 
To quit the paths of boundleſs love, 
And wedlock's rude reſtraints approve ; 
To rear the hut by ſlow degrees ; 
Top'd by the boughs of ſnelt ring trees; 
Then bade the parting bark obey 
The ſturdy mallet's rude eflay ? 


When reaſon op'ning to the view, 
Long filaments from thence they drew ; 
With theſe they pliant garments made, 
Nor longer ſought the furry aid, 
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"Twas thus it ſtood wit": priſtine man, * 
When rudiments of art began; | 
Till conſcious of ſuperiour ſkill, 

He boldly yentur'd further till ; 

Subdu'd the flocks and lowing kine, 
Plough'd the tough ſoil, and preſt the vine; 
Crown'd the ſnug cottage with a roof, 

And nimbly ſhot the flying woot. 


Thence commerce ſprang and all its train, 
Which you ſo haughtily diſdain, 
Tho from it you may frankly date 
The dawning of your preſent ſtate, 


Next ſcience nobly rear'd its head, 
And thro' the mind inſtruction ſpread ; 
Reflection op'd the volume wide, 


Then induſtry, a faithful guide, 
Led on the way to wealth and eaſe, 
Whilſt emulation held the bays. 
Of theſe poſſeſt lll ne er repine, 


The ball, parade, and cards be thine. 


5 F'E'L IS. 
Tou re wond'rous learn'd 1 confeſs, 
And low-bred notions nicely dreſs; 
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Extol the low mechanic arts, 

And fain wou'd be a cat of parts; 
Wou'd by the aid of ſcurvy letters, 
Preſume to imitate your betters, 
Your very dreſs I vow declares 

The forward fopling's mimick airs; 
The ſunday coat in which you ftrut, 
Is ta'en from London's neweſt cut; 
Your minxes too ſip evening tea, 
To imitate our coterie. 


Your utmoſt efforts but diſcloſe 
A clown dreſt up in modiſh clothes; 


Then mind this adage once for all, 
& A cobler ne er ſhou'd quit his ſtall.” 


pPUSS, 

Reſpect, I own, ſhou'd ever be 
The leading trait of induſtry ; 
Each mindful of his proper ſtation, 
Shou'd cloſe purſue his own vocation z 
Due def rence pay to thoſe whom fate, 
Has plac'd in fortune's eaſy ſeat, 
But does it follow hence that he 
Shou'd quit all hopes of being free; 
Shou'd vainly toil from ſun to ſun, 
Becauſe his father thus begun? aß 
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Your adage clearly T'll refute, 


And cite examples paſt diſpute. 


Gay Horace,* were the maxim juſt, 
Had but a proctor been at beſt, 


In place of propping ſtate affairs, 

Mat Prior might have mended chairs. 
And Savage, darling of the muſe, 

Had all his life time cobbl'd ſhoes, 

The Scottiſhj bard had trudg'd along, 
Nor ſoar'd above the plough-boys ſong ; 
The mouſe and daiſy might have lain 
Neglected on the furrow'd plain: 

Yet taſte, and genius muſt decay, 


Ere Burns' name can fade away. 


F E LI S. 


None but a coxcomb pert and vain, 
Such wild chimeras cou'd maintain; 
Compare halt-ſtarving bards to thoſe 
Who loll in faſhions dear repoſe, 


* Horace was the ſon of a Taxgatherer. 


+ Prior, the ſon of a Joiner, was in 1691 ſecretary to the Em- 
* at the Hague, and in 1710 was ſent to Paris with propoſitions 
of peace. | 


4 Savage ſerved part of his time to a Shoemaker, 


Robert Burns,—See his poem on turning up a mouſe's neſt, and 


chat on a mountain daiſy, 
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Does faſhion need your Prior's aid 
To glitter at a maſquerade ? 
Or muſt gay Horace ſhow the way 
To figure at the laſt new play; 
To flirt the fan—aſſume freſh airs, 
And talk twice louder than the play'rs; 
To laugh when Hamlet's ghoſt appears, 
And ſhed for Vapid mournful tears, 


” Your gabblingonly can unfold 
How things went on in days of old, 
When it was deem'd the height of breeding, 

T' excell in paſtry, and in reading; 

When with red currants dames made fine hock, 
To cure poor children of the ſwine-pock ; 
When ev'ry houſewife's parlour cupboard 
Held fifty phials, ay, and upward, 

Fill'd with elixirs, drams, and gill, | WM 
Made by herſelf, in her own till, = 
Which ſhe dealt round to ev*ry neighbour, 
That ſcratch'd a ſhin, or groan'd in labour 
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When Miſſes ten times read the pſalter, 

Ere they cou- d ogle, flirt, or falter; 
And boys wou'd ev ry paſſage quote, 
That NMoſes, er the A poſts yrote 
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But talk of whiſt, picquet, backgammon, 
You'd ſtrike them dumb as pickl'd ſalmon. 


Fine times, indeed, when ſuch employments, 
Were held to be our chief enjoyments, 
But now affairs are alter'd quite 
No matter who can read or write 3 
Al grandam's noſtrums muſt give place, 
To rouge, black patches, and bear's greaſe; 
Gold is, with faſhion in allay, 
The current merit of the day. 


r us s. 

Did fortune with diſcerning eyes, 
Smile on the worthy, good, and wiſe, 
Then might ſhe claim a full control, 
And with ſtrict juſtice rule the whole. 
But prudence rarely lends its aid, 
*Tis chance directs the hood-wink'd maid, 
W hen oft, too oft, th' unworthy feel 
The influence of her erring wheel; 
Whilſt merit is, with diſreſpect, 

Paſt by, and treated with neglect, 


The goddeſs too is roughly treated, 
And half her favours under-rated ; 
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A ſaucy ſelf- created ſquire 


Will damn the merits of his fire ; | 

With ſcorn condemn that very trade, 
By which his wife ſtruts in brocade. 
Another deems that calling low, 

Which he left but twelve months ago; 
At diſtance will a friend deſcry, 

To paſs his fellow prentice by ; 

Will whoop, and beckon to the air, 

As if ſome buſineſs call'd him there, 
My friend“ I come”—* what joy I feel,” 
Then laughing turns upon his heel. 


Thus arrogance, and empty pride, 
March by each other ſide by ſide; 
With proud diſtinction in the van, 


Which break the link *twixt ſocial man; 


For raan, gregarious, wou'd unite, 
Were but theſe upſtarts put to flight; 
Then, like the compact twigs of yore, 
Wou'd ſocial manners reign once more. 


The ſun now ſunk beneath the deep, 
The tattoo bade the ſoldiers ſleep ; i 
The twinkling lamps their rays combine ; 4 4 8 
And make- weight lights on fruit- ſieves ſhine; 3 * WW. 
They part, by diff*rent paſſions led : 


That fought the ball, and this her bed; 
2 
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EPILOGUE, 
SPOKEN BY MR. CALLAN, 


IN THE 


CHARACTER OF A BRITISH TAR, 
At his Benefit, the $th of November, 1797, 


THEATRE-ROYAL, EMTER FO RD. 


His cruiſe being der, the candidate again 


Muſt ſpread his canvals on the public main ; 


By meſs and bounty, truſty pilots court, 


To ſteer him ſafely to the former port; 

With flowing pennant deck his rendezvous, 

To fill his log-book with a ſturdy crew ; 
 Unfurl? his clewings, fill each meſs-mate's bowl, 
Leſt he may founder ere he makes the pole. 
When ſafe in port, his tars paid off as lumber, 


For ſeven long years he may refit, or ſlumber, 


Tis partly thus with ev'ry play-houſe lubber, 
From him who ſteers, to the box-lobby ſcrubber, 
When flies the ſignalt that he means to fail, 
And doubiful truſt him to the public gale, . 5 


Opening 1 ot Pointing 10 a poſting bill. 
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That he has charter'd for one night the ſhip, 
To riſk his fortune on a ſingle trip ; 
At the main-top his luring enſignꝰ flies, 
Whilſt ſwab his jacks f around the harbour plies ; 
His ſhip-mates ſtand each at his proper rope, 
Weigh ev'ry anchor, and rely on—Hope. = 

Shou'd hope alone a Britiſh tar inflame ! 
When Duncan leads him to immortal fame, 
Who 'midſt loud tempeſts our dread thunder bore, 
To ſhake the Belgians on their very ſhore ; 
Spread his blue flag triumphant at the main, 
And led them captives thro' their own domain. 
On languid hope let Dons and Mynheers reſt, 
Whulſt certain conqueſt fires each Briton's breaſt, 
May Duncan long, with union flag unfurld, 8 
As George's vice - roy rule the liquid world ; 
His brave companions all his laurels ſhare ; 
And ] be grateful for this evenings fare; 

My little bark in ſafery now may ride, 
With ſails, with rigging, and ſea-ſtore fupply'd ; 
Can by your freight elear out all coſts and charges, 
Nor dread the grappling of your city barges. 
Tho' now @ maſter of repute, and ſtable, 
Wer't not for you, Imuſt have ſlipt my cable; 

? Pointing again to the poſting-bill,-+ Shewing a hand- bill; 


Ul 
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EPILOGUE, 
SPOKEN BY MR. MONTAGUE, 
IN THE 
CHARACTER or BEL.COU R, 
F- THE. 
BENEFIT OF MR. OWENS MN, 
Who, played Major O'FLAHER T, 


THEATRE-ROYAL, WATERFORD. 


Exe yet my mind receiv'd the firſt eſſay, 
Or felt the warmth of Britiſh freedom's ray; 
Bred in that land where ſlaves o'er ſlaves preſide, 
And petty tyrants human rights deride ; 
Where thouſands feel oppreſſion's galling weight, 
That one ſub-deſpot may repoſe in ſtate; | | 
Touch'd by compaſſion, and by inſtinct ſway'd, 
I curs'd the monſter who firſt drove the trade; 
And oft my ſoul in ſecret anguiſh pin'd, 

That man ſhouw'd man in ſuch baſe ſhackles bind, 
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A boding ſigh oft in my breaſt aroſe, 


That Heav'n in juſtice wou'd avenge their woes. 

_ 
Now wafted here, that painful ſcene being Oer, 

My heaft exulting owns this kinder ſhore, 

Where virtue ſoars e'en to a Roman height; 

And cits and ſoldiers in one cauſe unite, 

To ſhield thoſe laws that with our freedom roſe, 

Check the deluded, and repel our foes : 

Where, in our Yeomen, union now appears, 


The ſecond epoch of the Volunteers. 


In vain may France of bold invaſion. boaſt, 
When Iriſh ſoldiers guard Hibernia's coaſt ; 
When the ſweet fair, to grace their native charms, 
Mount warlike trappings, to excite to arms. 
What daſtard then to idle fears wou'd yield, 
When ſuch incentives prompt him to the field ? 
Ill wou'd that ſlave ſu pport lerne's fame, 

So highly favour'd by the Cyprian dame, 


W ho for one moment cou'd relax his care, 


And leave to inſult the defenceleſs fair, 


MAJOR O'FLAHERTY. 

Oh! by Saint Patrick you are too long-winded, 
Tho' *pon my ſoul you're very tender minded, 
Why this palaver, and this fine inditing, 

To teach our Iriſh boys the art of fighting? 


„ 

Who better far, than beef and clatet, love it, 
Show but the foe, and we will inſtant prove it, 

As for the ladies, may kind hea vn bleſs em, 
And no French frizure ever comb, or dreſs em, 
Whilſt Dennis arm'd with his old friend ſhillelah, 
In love, or war, will never flinch or fail ye, 

And in your cauſe to his laſt breath will labour, 
With grateful thanks for this ſupport, and fayouf. 
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The PAST &© PRESENT. 


I N days of yore, as bards relate, 

Gay plenty ſmil'd with little ſtate, 

Which gaily cheer'd each honeſt heart, 
Till faſhion gan to play her part. 

The fam'd Sir-loin ſupply'd the head; 

At bottom two large geeſe were ſpread , 
The middle held a mutton pie; 

A roaſted pig lay ſmoaking by, | 

Which ſeem'd to grunt as if *twou'd fay, 
Come ſtick your forks, and play away.“ 
A mutton's leg, with turnips plenty, 
Which with much eaſe wou'd dine you twenty, 
Was plac'd above; and by it ſtood 

An head* proſcrib'd the Jewiſh food; 
Not bak'd in patties, or a plate, 

Next ſtood a turreen of minc'd meat. 


The boſt was pleas'd that all were there, 
Nor car'd who took the foremoſt chair; 
Tho! Tom was plac'd above his mother, 
Or Kitty ſat below her brother. 

* An * of pork; 0 
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Es ( 154 ) 
The honeſt farmer dar'd aſ pire 
To ſeat himſelf beſide the ſquire; 
The ſquire, attentive to his tale, 
Paſs'd round the joke with mellow ale. 
The hoſteſs too with cheerful heart, 
To all, good humour wou'd impart ; 
No proud diſtinction here had place, 
Twixt camlet gown and Eruſſels lace ; 
She ſmiles alike on all beſtow'd, | 
Their boſoms with affection glow'd ; 
And, tho' quite ſilent, thank'd her more 
Than cou'd the courtier's fawning lore, 
With brown October flow'd the bowl, 
The ſmoaking biſhop cheer'd the foul 
Gay feſtive mirth and glee went round, 
Till ev'ry care in wine was drown'd, 


The old domeſtics who attend, 
Each treated as an humble friend, 
Enjoy'd the jeſt and freely ſpoke, 
Themſelves the partners of the joke: 
Lavgh'd at forne feat in hunting done, 
Or proweſs of the deadly gan ; 
How Ringwood'daſhing miſs'd the trail; 
Or Grouſe® had ſet an hen for quail, 


? Sce Diggory, in She Stoops to Conquer. 


( 155 ) 
And when unfit to labour more; 
Are treated as they were before, 


But mark, how manners change with times, 
As apples change to crabs by climes. 
Let us a modern feaſt ſurvey, 

With all the buſtle of the day. 

Hard is the taſk, but I'll proceed; 

If you have patience but to read; 
Imprimis, ſee the table lay'd, 

The chairs due diſtant then diſplay'd. 
The hoſteſs counts them oer and o'er, 
Leſt ſhe ſhou d iſſue one card more 
Than cou'd with eaſe at table fit, 
And to a T her diſhes fit; 

At top ſhe means to have a pigeon; 

A rabbit, or a roaſted widgeon 

At bottom, in a diſh to fit it, 

A breaſt of mutton and a ſippet ; 


Then in the middle, plac'd with art, 
Three little cheeſe- c akes and a tart ; 


An orange carv'd, let out on ranſome, 
Not there for uſe, but to look handſome j 


* Sweetmeats are hired ſor great entertainments, 4 ic not uſed 
. are returned on paying for 3 uſe of them, 
9 2 


on: 


* 
* 
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She vows 'tis good, young miſs can vouch it; 
But breeding bids you not to touch it, 
So Tantalus ſtood in the ſtream, 
But not a drop to cool his flame ; 
Or boys upon all-hallown night, 
Who grin at apples, but can't bite. 
A bowl of cream next takes its ſtation, 
Which birch hath ſwell'd by flagellation. 


Soft bars of paſte ſweet-meats environ, 


But more impregnable than iron; 


For bars of iron you may rend, 


_ Whilſt manners will the paſte defend. 


Next ſprigs of myrtle rang'd around, 
To repreſent Arcadian ground, 
That they, like Goddeſſes, may dine 


On cates ambroſial, food divine! 


Things thus arrang'd ſtill more await, 
That each ſhou'd fit in proper ſtate. 


One ſays, © advance, tis your's Iknow,” 
| Tho! ſhe herſelf wau'd wiſh to go. 


* Come Lady Bab, do lead the way,” 
No Madam after you pray.” 
“Not for the world—do enter fir, 

« 1 yow from this Ill never ſtir,” 


e 
“ You're too polite upon my word, 
% But why advance before my Lord.” 
Thus vowing, bowing, here they wait, 
As geeſe bob at a haggarth gate. 


This matter, tho' ſo well conteſted, 
At length is properly adjuſted ; 
Andeach plac'd in befitting ſtate, 
Tis time for us to view the fete. 

How diff*rent, from the former, theſe, 


Where ey'ry heart was bent to pleaſe, 
Where nature glow'd devoid of art, 


And ev'ry feature ſpoke the heart; 
Where friendſhip fan'd the ſocial flame, 
And friend, and neighbour, meant the ſame. 


Here envy holds her fell domain, 
And ſcandal revels in her train ; 
Wrap'd up in faſhion's gloomy ſhade, 
No mirth the banquet can pervade ; 

Each, bred in form's diſſembling ſchool, 

Juſt acts his part, and acts by rule. 
If ſmiles a lord, he grins conſent, 
Unconſcious what his lordſhip meant ; 
A pplauds a parſon for his text, 
Yet, whiſp'ring, damns him to the next ; 


268) 
Extols the virtue of ſome belle, 
But winks where that ſame virtue fell. 
Thro' all the fete this falſe parade 
Shows manners but in maſquerade. 


Where, flow'd the bowl up to the brim, 
Now ſtands a goblet tight and trim ; 
Cut glaſſes too the table grace, | 
But ſeldom move, or change their place; 
For little wine will now ſuffice, 

Our gentle folks are grown ſo nice 
In public, that no dame will ſtay 
To ſee the cloth remov'd away ; 

Nor will miſs take a ſecond glaſs, 

Leſt for a toper ſhe ſhould paſs, 

Rut off ſhe moves when dinner's Oer, 
And men are beaſts who ſtay for mare, 
Yet hear miſs chatter at a ball; 

Or madam ſtruggling for a fall ; 


You'll ſoon perceive they love good cheer, 
Much ſtronger than election beer. 


Now as you have them both in view, 
Chute which you wou'd for life purſue, 
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TO 


MUTUAL LOVE. 


How bleſt are they whom mutual paſſions move 

'To ſeal a contract at the ſhrine of love ; 

From whoſe fond hearts the ſame affections flow, 
To join in pleaſure, and partake of woe. 

If thro” life's courſe full proſp'rous blows the gale, 

And fortune revels in the ſwelling ſail; 

One heart expands to ſee the other fill, 


Whilſt each anticipates its partner's will, 


— 


One juſt is pleas d as th'other teems with joy, 

And mutual pleaſures flow without alloy. 

Their wiſh, when death the buſy ſcene wou'd cloſe; 
One tomb to claſp them in their laſt repoſe. 


Shou'd niggard fate but ſtint their humble cot; 
Affection weds them to their ſcanty lot; 


1 


As well in woe their fortunes they can ſhare, 
As if profuſion mark'd their ſplendid fare. 
Shou'd pinching want draw forth the throbbing ſigh, 
?Tis half ſuppreſsd by balmy ſympathy ; 

As parting ſtreams will check the torrent's courſe, 
So cares divided loſe full half their force, 
Their mutual wants their loves more cloſely bind, 
As ſeQts proſerib'd more zealous ſtill we find. 


And when o'er-charg'd with time's relentleſs load, 
They'll glide contented to their laſt abode. 


CASE OF cON SCIENCE; 
o R, 


PIPER TURNED CASUIST. 


Written on a ſly drunken Piper who, having ſworn againſt ſpirits 
for twelve months, on being detected drinking cherry brandy; 
which he pretended he miſtook for port, took an emetic, 


Sry Jemmy, in a pious mood, 
Thus chaffer'd with his throat; 

And that the contract might hold good, 
He ſeal'd it with an oath, 


& Twelve months my friend it is decreed 
That rum and you ſhould part” 
The throat reluctantly agreed, 
Whilſt * rio,” loud figh'd the heart: 


The ſixth orb'd moon illumn'd the ſ phere, 
In ſtrict obſervance paſt, 
But Jemmy's ſoul began to veer, 
Ere ſhe had ran her laſt, 
High on the board a goblet ſtood, 
T was claret to the view; 
But ſpirits lurkꝰd beneath the flood 
Of chem s duſey hie. | 
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( 162 ) 
As no proſcription mark'd the bowl 


Which flow'd with grape's produce, 
He eager drench'd his thirſty ſoul, 
With the forbidden juice. 


A war compunctive quick aroſe 
Twixt conſcience and miſtake, 


Which much had ruM'd his repoſe 
What courſe was beſt to take; 


Not long in dull ſuſpenſe he lay, 
A project hit his brain, 

That hippo was the ſureſt way 
To drive it out again, 


Convulſive writhings curl his blood, 
His ſides wide panting ſwell ; 

No juggler of the Delphic God 

Cou'd play the part ſo well. 


At length the wiſh'd for criſis drew 
Loud throbbings from his breaſt, 

When out the curſed potion flew, | 
And left his ſoul at reſt, | | 5 


CANDIDATE & COBBLER, 


AN 
ELECTION DIALOGUE. 


—kͤ—̃— ͤ— —W—õ—2 extrahe turba 
Opel humeris : aurem ſubſtringe loquacis 
OR. 


Spurn merit as beneath your note, 
But hug a cobbler with a vote. 


As Criſpin ſat in merry mood, 
No cares annoy'd his breaſt ; 

For him no ſporting oxen low'd, 
Nor flocks the valley preſt. 


But ſtill he had an honeſt heart, 
No guile within him lurk'd ; 
And as he ply'd his patching art, 

He whiſtl'd as he work'd. 


Whilſt thus the cobbler time beguiPd, 
A ſubtle courtier came, 
« So, honeſt John! Pam glad to find,” 


Hold! Thomas is my name,” 
T - SH 


( 164 ) 
“ Ods bobs!“ a pauſe the courtier made. 
„My fellow ſchool-boy he.“ 
** Heav'n help me,” honeſt Criſpin ſaid, 
I neer knew A from B. 


+ My worthy friend how does your wife, 
% And all your pretty boys?“ 

I ne'er had children in my life, 
Or taſted wedlock's Joys.” 


* Good news arriv'd in town laſt night, 
« Pray have you heard it all ? 5 

c hope the Emperor will fight.“ 
Better —hides have got a fall. 


The honeſt cobbler's patriot heart, 
Straight fir'd his loyal breaſt, | 

W hich made the courtier ſhift his part, 
Who Criſpin. thus addreſt. 7 


“Then pray, good Sir, this boon receive, 
T You'll find me juſt and good, 
te And if I don't your taxes ſave, 
i: D—n==t>—n ſeize my blood. 
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Begone vile wretch !” the cobbler cries, 
** 'Tho? poor, I dare be bold, 
freedom and my ſtall more prize 
* Than ſlavery and gold.“ 


Wou'd ev'ry freeman thus reject 
Each venal fawning ſlave, 
Our glorious freedom we'd protect, 


And pure our charter ſave, 


Cou'd Æſop riſe from ſhades below, : 


He need not fictions aid, 
This candidate and cobbler ſhew 


His thief and dog diſplay'd,— 


( 166 ) 


STERNES CAPTIVE. 


Non cou'd retirement purchaſe peaceful reſt, 
The captive bird my fancy ſtill poſſeſt. 
I ſat me down in penſive mood to trace 

The pangs attendant on the fetter'd race; 
Whilſt thoughts pathetic ſtruck my melting ſoul, 
My roving fancy rang d without controul. 

I thouſands firſt of nature's children ſaw, 

Tho nature's ſons, depriv'd of nature's law: 
Tho? firſt it ſtruck, I cou'd no further go, | 
To ſee ſuch numbers in the gulf of woe. 


One ſingle captive in his cell I threw, 
And from his twilight thus his picture drew. 


Long ex pectation had his body worn, 
With hope defer'd his aching heart was torn; 


A pallid langour had his face o'er caſt, 

For thrice ten years ne'er felt the weſtern blaſt, 
No ſun—no moon—to cheer his troubl'd heart ; 
No friend—no kinſman - comfort to impart. 


/ 
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No children—oh! that name my heart-ſtrings tore, 


Nature recoil'd, and bade me that give o'er, 


On mother earth a ſcanty litter ſpread, 
Had ſerv'd alternately for chair and bed. 
A diſmal calendar of ſticks were placd 
Cloſe by his head, where all his days were trac'd, 
A ſad epitome but wanted more, 
Which he was adding to affliction's ſtore. 
When from his grate I ſtop'd the twink ling gleam, 
He wiſhful look'd, and mourn'd the abſent beam. 
His chains harſh rattl'd as he turn'd him round, 
With throbbing ſighs the jarring noiſe he drown'd. 


Into his ſoul the iron enter'd deep, 


Mine was the portrait—and twas mine to weep. 


EPHESIAN TAL E. 


n E 2 - quanguam ridentem, dicere verum 
Quid eter? | Fon. 


| But to be grave, al jeting l decline y 
I hovgh. pleaſaotry with truth one ſure may join. 


Sna kb. 


0 Ar Epheſus once liv'd a maid* 
Who drove a very thriving trade, 

All ready rhino ſhe'd receive, 

Tho? nought but foreign + bills ſhe gave, 


This maid profeſsd a virgin life, 
Yet knew the buſineſs of a wife. 
Not one in town wou'd match her daughter, 
Before a caudle-cup ſhe brought her, 
Leſt in nine ? months ſhe might prove cruel, 
And ſour her poſſet, or her gruel 
Some ſent whole ſets of gilded mettle; 
With ſilver pot and copper kettle, 


® Diana,—f The offerings were made before reſponſes were given; 


dhe prefided over child birth. 


9 


( 169 ) 
No man wou'd venture at his peril; 
To ftart an hare, or hunt a ſquirrel, 
Ete he her ſhrine wou'd firſt adorn 
With golden bow, or hunting horn, 
She had a chart at evry ſtile, 
To ſhow the way—three pence per mile. 
At each pike gate ſhe had a wicket 
That none ſhou'd paſs without a ticket. 


Some gave; to guard her from the weather; 


Tight buſkins made of Turkey leather, 


Each brought what he cou'd beſt afford, 
No dreſſer + e' er was better ſtor'd: 


At length her credit reach'd the wane, 
And all gan loudly to complain; 
One girl died before ſhe marry'd, 

An other in three months miſcarry'd ; 
In vain the (; ports- man ſeeks his prey; 
Her guides lead paſſengers aſtray. 

So now it was by all decreed, 

That ſhe no longer ſhou'd be feed, 
But each in turn ſhou'd take his ſtand, 


To guard his own and neighbours land. 


* The goddeſs of hunting, Whoſe protection was liberally pur 
cbaſed by the Nimrods of her day. 3 


+ She preſided over the high ways.—t Her altar, 
The wcrſhip of Diana ER s 


0 
The tradeſmen“ ſaw, if ſhe ſnou'd fail, 


For all their toys no further ſale, 


That, if Diana's reign was o'er, 
No one would buy a ſingle ewer, | 
The goldſmiths and their *prentice boys, 
As moſt aggriev'd, firſt made a noiſe ; 
Nor cou'd the brick- duſt man refrain, 
For he was paid to keep things clean : 
| Nay criſpin ſwore that, he ſhou'd loſe - 
The mending of her boots and ſhoes: | 
The copper-ſmiths, and tinkers follow, - 
All joining in the common hallo. 
«© Beware good folks what ſteps you take, 
& Nor thus your ancient friend forſake; 3 
* She long has kept your houſes warm, 
* And fav'd your ſqualling brats from harm : S 11 
© But if you change, you may depend, 
« You neer will meet ſo good a friend; 
«+ You will from houſe and home be torn, _- 
% Your wives and gardens left forlorn; | 
Sent packing in. the devil's name; 
To fight and ſtarve for others fame; 


3 


»Tbere was a general cry, by the tradeſmen who furniſhed 
trinkets for the tewple, againſt the ſuppieſſion of ber worſhip. 


UI 
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Take warning then, your all's at ſtake , 
We only ſpake for friendſhip's ſake; 
For well you know our craft will laſt, 
* When this new bubble all is paſt. 


Now ſhift the ſcene, apply the piece, 
The tradeſmen here—the ſub-police, * 


9 It is well known that, the ſub-conſtables did, in many 
places, under the maſk of friendſhip, inſtigate the country peo- 
le to reſiſt the militia eſtabliſhment, by telling them hey would 
be ſent on foreign ſervice ; fearing, like the tradeſmen at 
Epheſus, it would overturn the police, : 
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SENT TO MRS. LEE 
O F 


T RAM O R E, 


"IN TR > 


NAME OF A PUPPET SHOW-MAN, 


For whom ſhe collected Company when he was in 
DISTRESS. | 
| Coop Madam accept from an heart true and fervent, 
The thanks of poor Lignum your much oblig'd ſervant ; 
Who, doom'd like his puppets, ſans nappy to dine, 


Till bade by your preſence, and bounty benign, 
To quaff a full tankard of ale ſmooth and mellow, 
Now topes to your health like a grateful pgor fellow. 


As Perſians bow down to the bright god of day, 
So all flock'd to ſee me when you led the way, 
How happy then I cou'd my Punch“ but invite, 
A ſmile from your lips, or a dimple excite, 


* The name of a puppet, 
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The lawyers, * forgetting quo minus, qui Jam, t 
Appear'd for the pauper, their fees but his flam ; 
The merchant, t bills, drawbacks and exports apart, 
Has ſmil'd, tho* unable to bafflle my art; 

The fierce ſon of Mars,$ who has daſtardly fled 

From drums, blades and cannon, to live by his head, 
So great was my ſkill that, neglecting lord Coke, 

He laugh'd at Ratteen** and enjoy'd the dull joke; 
The doctor himſelf, een his bible forſaken, 
With the feats of Tom Cheſhire“ was mightily taken. 


I hope none will think that their judgment I mock, 
For a monarchtf ere now was amuſed by a clock; 
And what is a clock but a bawble much high'r, 


That moves on its, wheels as my puppets on wire; 
One ſolemnly tells you the hour of the day, 

The other attempts to paſs ſorrow away; 

Then catch at gay pleaſure how humble its riſe, 
And laugh at dull folly tho? ſplendid its guiſe. 
Reverſe but the boys and the frogs in the fable, 

If you have been teas'd, I've got food for my table. 


* Councellors G——e and L—e. + Writs ſo called. t Mr. J. 
We, who attempted to detect him. 5 The author, formerly a 
volunteer, then a ftudent of the temple. - ** Name of a puppet. 
r The Rev. UI L—e, tt Charles Vib. 23 ge 
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COUNCELLOR LEE, 


| | T H E 
HUMBLE PETITION 
or 


NI R. P U NC H, 


When * Puppets were r ſeine 2 Rent. 


Su. firſt t to — my 3 
2116 prang from an old birchen tree. 
2 The artiſt long remain'd i in doubt, 
Into what ſhape he'd cut me out, 
Whether a ladder for Jack Ketch, 
Or madam Flora's nightly watch, | 
2 At length a thought came in his noddle, . 
1 make a l on a new model. 


' = 7 
eee, I A0 N 8. | 
5: Ona truncus eram ficulnus, inutile lignum Hon. 

1 Cum faber incertus ſcamnum, faceretne Friapum, 
3 Matuit efe Deum. 
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4 Upon my back he fac d an hunch; 
By which you all know Mr. Punch; 
5 And next a cane, by whoſe aſſiſtance, 
I keep boys at a proper diſtance ; 
6 An horſes mane bedecks my head | 
Of prowling hags the nightly dread, 
7 The my dominion is but ſmall, 
Scarce ten by twelve from wall to wall, 
8 Yet here ſtrange things I can perform, | 
Een raiſe the devil in a ſtorm; : 
And if I wave my hazel ſtick, 
As glib as lack is club-foot Nick: 
And as before in ancient Rome, 
Ghoſts anſwer from the hollow tomb: 
9 Then with my thumb and finger cracking, 
I fend them 1 n confuſion packing. 


7 


45 - - - - s Deus inde ego, — 
Maxima N 


. 3 at a Nam Fares 3 eber cet. 


? e For rerila vb inguine palus: 


5 Aft importunas volucres in wertice arundo 5 
Ferret fixa, wvetatque novis confidere in hoviis. 


EY e ee, in ſronte, trecentts ane in "= N 
Hic a 


75 2 * 


888 — - Cube in 22 con fuſus, ut ie 


Manes elicerent, animas reſponſa daturas. 


9 Nam, diſplaſa ſonat quantum veſica a; e 
Diſiſa nate Acus. 
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10 Here cloaks and bracelets you may find, 


And falſe- hair ſcatter'd by the wind. 


But how our dancing days are over, | 
And clowns will all our tricks diſcover, 
Shou'd I, who once appear'd a godhead, 
Like a poor debtor riow be quod'd be 
Or kept in garret's narrow precinct, 
Shew that my magic*pow'r is extinci 75 
Seiz'd by the hoſt for rent and diet; | 
But Lignum chiefly ſuffers by it 
For I cou'd live from this till Eaſter, 
Without the produce of a teſter ;+_ 
But he, poor fellow, frail and mortal; 


* 
0 


Muſt have a ſtopper for life's portal; 
And if I'm left in priſon longer, 

He'll ſurely die of thirſt and hunger. 

2 Hit off ſome plea that may content 'em, 
They'd ſet me free—tender argentum. 
And we will pray then, abſque mora, | 
For you, your Fanny, and miſs Dora. 2 


22 - - altumSagane caliendrum © 
Excidere. atq ; herbas, atg ; incantata lacerili 
Vincula, cum magno riſug ; Joeoq ; videres. 
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Sent to jail.—+ A ſlang name for a 
t Mrs. and Miſ LE r. 
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E PIT AP H, 


3 
We Late JOHN HEAR N, E/q. 
0 Fr 
SHANNAHILL 
| N 
Waunz laureates ſing the ſplendid monarch's name, 
Be humble worth the meaſure of my theme, 
No manners blazon'd by the gloſs of art, 
(Pure flow the dictates of an honeſt heart) 
Shone thro! his life, juſt, open and ſincere, 
From life's firſt bloſſom, to the duſky bier. 
Pleas d with each ſport the checker'd fields diſplay, © 
In rural paſtimes fled his hours away. 
Unanxious he to graſp at public fame,, | 
The ſportive pleaſures were his chiefeſt aim. 
Jocund he fmil'd to fee his friends appear, | 
His heart according with the feftive cheer. 
No weary ſtranger paſs'd his latchleſs door, 
Which beck'd the ſtranger, and the needy poor, 
Alike to him the humble, as the great, 
All found a welcome, and a kind retreat. 
Tho no wrought urn his ſocial worth imparts, 


You'll find it grayen on a thouſand hearts, 


< 178 ) 


HEARING MISS C. HEARN, 


AT THE 


AGE OF TEN, 
Play upon the Prano Fox rz, and Si . 


By muſic's pow*r, ſweet Amphion model'd rocks, 
And by it, Orpheus led the bleating flocks : | 
One rais d a city by his ſounding lyre'; 
The other quell'd the raging lion's ire. 
Here ſounds more charming ſtrike the raviſh'd ear, 
That ſtop een Bacchus in his wild career. 

Hail! beauteous child, which ſhall we moſt admire, 
Thy voice harmonious, or thy tuneful lyre ? 
If at this age you thus inſnare the heat. 
What will thy mans when 1 * her part = 


Ir 


There were ſeveral 2 in the next room. in a fl carouſe, 
who inſlanily ſtopped to 1 | 


POSTSCRIPT. 


All human race wou'd fain be wits, 
And millions miſs for one that hits. 


While ev'ry fool his claim alledges, 
As if it grew on common hedges. 
| Swirr. 


A PIPER once cau'd fit his ſtrain, 


To pleaſe the ruſtic ear ; 
At ev'ning gambols on the plain, 
Or at the buſy fair. 


At ev'ry wake* a buxom rout, 
Around his chanter ſtrove; _ 

As Goldſmith ſays, © by holding out,” 
To prove their ſtrength of love. 


When Pat his wiſhes all hath crown'd, 
In wedlock with his sue, 

No conſtant dove. wou'd coo around, 
Unleſs he chanted too. 


* Commonly called patterns; 
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When Strangman's* pale in mellow ſtreams, © 


Hath warm'd the lab'ring throng, 


With plaudits rough, and loud acclaims, 
All echo'd round his ſong. 


Now quite elate with village fame, 
He panted for renown z 

And fluſh'd with hope; he boldly came, 
T'exhibit in the town. 


Confidinig in his former bays, 
In public he appears; 
But harſhly do his ruſtic lays, 


Greet on refined ears, 


His laurels crop'd ere they cou'd bloom, 

He humbl'd his career, | a 
Where, round tlie ſinioke envelop'd room, 

Cits n their ev'ning beer, 


T0 Here ſmoothly paſt his time away, 
| Wuilſt novelty cou'd pleafe: 
And heedlefs of the evil day, | 

He thought himſelf At eaſe, 


A noted brewer. 


6181 
But oh! how frail is mortal joy; 
When built on ſandy ground t 


His labour d quavets ſoot annoyg” 


And flat ſeems ey'ry ſound. 


Now baniſh'd henee, his pipe forſooc , 


He paſſengers aſſails; 
Or ”prentice boys at Donnybrook; 
For ſcanty bread regales. 


His hope of fame being now all o'er; 


His caſh and raiment fted; 
Reluctantly he ſought once more 
The hamlet whence he ſped: 


But Fame, ſwift harbinger of ill ! 
Out ran his tardy pace; 


And ſounded thro” each neighb'ring ville; | 


His failure and diſgrace, _ 


All chide his folly, mock his pride, 

And ſpurn his former ſtrain; 

For reputation once decry'd, 7 
Can never riſe-again, 
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go fares the Poet who might pleaſe 

His neighbour, or a friend, 

Who with indulgence laviſh prai le, 
And foibles Cen commend, . 


By flow degrees, a thirſt of fame, 

A fav ring few inſpire ; | 
Whilſt partial friendſhip fans the flame 
Which kindles with deſire. 


No more content. in humble ſtrain 

To wield his feeble pen, 

Poetic honours he muſt gain, 
And rank with letter'd men. 


Dear Hope, that ſweet deluſive maid, | 
With her bewitching ſmiles, 

In airy viſions full array'd, 
His ſenſes all beguiles. 


Above the vulgar throng he flies, 


Whilſt fancy'd laurels bloom; 
Aud eager graſps the gaudy prize, 
Nor heeds approaching doom, 


8 ( 183) | 
Forth from the preſs, in ſplendid gear, 


. , 0 


His darling ſtanzas fly; 
As ſparkling inſects juſt appear, 
To flutter, fade and die. 


Thus has ambition's buſy ſting, 
Provok'd untoward flights, 


From Icarus with vent'rous wing, 
To Him who now indites, 


Then cenſure not, but lend thine aid, 


If ſtill ſurvives His name, 


Nor war it with the peaceful dead, 
If * paſt is all His fame.” 


Eft qui nec weteris pocula Maſſici, 
Nec partem ſolido demere de die 
Spernit : Hos, 


With roſy wine ſome drown the day, 
Or trifling thus paſs time away. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— 
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The R EM ISE DOOR, 


From STERNE« 


: 


INVENTIVE fancy, fertile maid! 
Had form'd a face divine; 
As painters by poetic aid, 
The Graces all combine. 


But when her ſnow- white taper hand, 


The ſable veil withdrew, 


What gloomy anc'ret cou'd withſtand 7 


such charms full in view. 


Inſtinctive nature's riſing flame, 
Quick bluſtrd thro? ev'ry line; 


Whilſt tides of impulſe ſwell'd the ſtream 


Which plac'd her hand in mine; 


And if her throbbing pulſe I preſt, 

Wuhllſt flow'd the blood apacey 
What ſceptic grave cou'd ſtand the teſts 
Were he but in = NG 5 


— — 


* 
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K Sweet friendſhi and concord, by Sy crown'd, 


| Thite cardinal virtues concentr'd the found, - 


0 188 ) 


A MASONIC SONG. 


N Er. In a mould ring cave. 


r Juno, long plagu d by her wandeting lord, 
Each project attempted i In vain ; 


No caution celeſtial cou'd ſafety afford, 
To guard the falſe heart of her ſwain: 


He revel'd on Ida 3aſt under her throne, 


9 


And frolic'd wich Hebe the fair; | * 1 
Sayee! peace irom the goddeſs far diſtant was 3 
Nor aught cou'd avail her her care. 


When wooing fair Leda, tho' caught by ſurpriſe, 
A ſy an quick appear d to her view ; 

Not Argus himſelf, tho' ſo fam'd for his eyes, 
The god thro' his wiles cou'd purſue. 


The goddeſs thus baf'd, revoly'd in her mind, 


What project her lord might reclaim” 
Not one thro? the regions above cou'd ſhe find, = 


Then down to a lodge-room ſhe came, > 


. 


Toblocm in a Freematon” 8 breaſt; 


Each brother had fully Pellet. 1 17 
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i The queen a petition did humbly prefer, 


For one who is rais d ſure can never more err, 


: ( 
That Jove be accepted and free; 


And virtue his tiler muſt be. 


- 


.'F be LASS of MUNSTER VALE. 
Ton Sweet Laſs of e Bill.“ 


Or Richmond vil and 8 green, . 
The maids have long been ſung, 
But one more charming here is ſeen, 
The Munſter maids among; 
This lovely fair whoſe auburne hair, 
Looſe flowing in the gale, 
More love imparts than Cupid's darts, 
Sweet laſs of Munſter vale. | | 1 


No coſtly gems this maid adorn, 
Devoid of art's her mein, 
And blooming as the roſy morns S 
She moves love's ſecond queen: 
Een ceſtus aid in vain dd plead, 
And roſy hue look pale; Eh by, 
Her cheeks out bluſh carnation's fluſby : . ; 


Sweet laſs of Munſter yr. 


% 7 
a” 


More ſweets her boſom can diſcloſe 


> 3. 


: Tho fragrant blooms ſweet Hampton's roſs, 


And Richmond's wants a thorn z 


Than Hybla s hills adorn: 
Her jet- black eyes, I far more priro 
Than Tempe's flow'ry dale; 
Ambroſia tips her coral ps, 32 
Sweet laſs of Munſter valle. 


Let nobles boaſt of titles bold, 
And giddy Fortune's ſmile , . 
Intrinſic worth can here un fold 


What Fortune's gifts beguile ; Is 


Content and eaſe, with wiſh to pleaſe, 


Sweet ſmiles that never fail, 
Such wealth will bleſs him who'll poſſeſs 
This Laſs of Munſter vale, 
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The DEAD ASS, 


Fram Srünns: 


OY — o 


8 Ax this,” quoth he « thou faithful friend, 
Lad gladly ſhare with thee ; 
| . © Bot ſoon, too ſoon ! has been thy end 


E Oppreſs d by care and me,” 


(Cm) 
I thought ſuch tender tralts of woe, 
Y . Beſpoke a parent's care, ; 
T uas nature bade the current flow | 
To mourn his aſs ſincere. 


The bridle by his ſide he laid, 
W hich &er anon he view'd, 

And then a ſilent tribute paid. 

But ſtill his dirge purſu'd ; 
Then penſive from his ſcrip he took 
Gy * His ſmall, but grateful ſtore, 
With anxious grief his head he ſhook, 
þ His partner was no more —— 7 


* 


The hoary ſtranger's plaintive grief, 
So ſtruck the rabble crowd, 
That each had profer'd him relief, 
He wav'd it and he bow'd, 
& Nor wealth, nor ſplendour now,“ he ſaid, 
Can ſtem the briny tear, | 
For oh alas! that friend is dead 
« Who ſought me far and near,” 


& Nor can the Indian's brilliant hue 
& For him, to me atone, _ ö 
In him I found a friend moſt true; 25 
. & His death I deem my on. 


* 


1 

& Then bleſt“ quoth I, © be thy repoſe, 
| * And may you reft in peace, 

If thus we felt each other's woes, 


* Affliction ſoon wou'd ceaſe.” 


THE LAND'S& MAN. 
Toyxnt—" The topſails ſhiver in the wind. ö 
Tur raging tempeſt, roaring ſeas, 
Have trump'd the tar's renown, 


As if our land's-men liv'd at eaſe, 
Nor toiP'd for glory's crown 

But ſure they too may loyal prove, 

And feel the gentle flame of love. 


The foaming billows dreadful ſwell, 
The tar's repoſe alarms ; 
The bugle ſounding for his knetl, 
The land's-man' wakes to arms; 
Not for himſelf the crown to wear 
But for his country, and the fair. 1 #3 
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The rampart's creſted top he mom.” 
Midſt cannon” 8 dreadful roar, 
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Grim Vilag d war as naught he counts, 
Whilſt to bright fame he'd ſoar ; 


Tho” dlotds of ſmoke obſcure the way, 
When honour calls he will obey, _. 3 


Plc d on the mine he calm ſurveys; 
Volcanoes burſt around, 
VUndaunked braves the howling blaze; 
That rends the gaping ground; 
Love's flame alone diſturbs his breaſt, 
Then ſmile you fair, and he Il be bleſt. 


CONTENT. 
TuntE—* F the man is moſt happy, Ses 


Laer the ſoldiet look big with his ſword and cockads, _ | 
And the courtier exult in his birth-day brocade, | »þ 
With bleſſings leſs ſplendid quite happy I'd beers, 

Let content, ſweet content, be the portion for ry 


Tho no gilded vaſe can be found in my ſtore, 

Nor my ſnug tables groan with the Mexican ore, 

If a friend will but bleſs, and a competence l, 
Content, ſweet content, = all ſplendour outs vie. 


„ 0 1940 
Let the patriot loud boaſt of his virtuous career, 
And ſwear, than his life, that his country's more deaf, 
May his brows be incircld with wreaths that ne' er fade, 
But content, ſweet content, be my laurel and ſhade. n 
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With a wife juſt the ſame thing in better or worſe, 
II brim-full my cellar, or empty my purſe, | 2 
With ſuch, and friends choſen Fd paſs night and day, "Ss 
Whilft content, Geet content, levels life's rugged way. 


But you 8 wow'd you plague me thro? this wretch'd life, 
Ambition then join to a termagant wife, 
And with them | in ſmoky houſe, let me pent, 


Then adieu, den adieu to all future content, „ 


From SrRRNE. 


5 1 N Melly Aftore.” 


'Y 


Yo ov — 5 that * with o bang; nice 
Come vibrate now with mine, 53 


And with a tear of ſympathy 
eden the e ve's v ſhrine 8 
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Nor bluſh to ſhew the cryſtal drop, 
Which pity bids to dawn, 

More balmy than the morning dew; 
That gilds the ſpangled lawn. 


The flute ring ſtarling touch'd the key 
By which our heart-ſtri ngs beat, 
Whilſt buſy fancy brought to view, 
The wretched captive's fate : 
The portrait ſtruck the trembling cords, 
| That thrill thro' nature's frame - 
Whilſt ſighs reſponſive from his cell, 
The captive's woes proclaim, 


4 
* * 


Entomb'd ere breathleſs ſtretctꝰd he lay, 
Conſign'd to dark deſpair, | 

Nor fifends—nor kindred could approach, 
To ſooth his troubP'd care; 

The pledges once of mutual love, 
Alas were ſeen no more, 

And fond remembrance only ſerv'd, 

To ſwell affliction's ſtore; 
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3 5 | Fou buſy rrowds who time out-run | ö : 
% Pur pleaſures yet unknown, 1 . © 
+ tp ftop for once your mad Kareer, 5] 0 | 
And mourn a fellows moan ; CA * i 
The lenient touch com paſſion gives, 1 
More favour finds above, 5 
7 Than dil ohncnmmar opacity. 
: That vanity can move. 
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